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BATTLE OF THE NILE. 



ShOUT! for the Lokd hath triumt^'d gloriously! 
UpoD the shores of that renowDed land, 
Where em fais " nughty arm aad out-stretch'd hand" 
He hited high, 
And dash'd, " in pieces dash'd the eoeniy;" — 
Uptm that anctest coast, 
Where ** Phaiaoh's chariots and his host" 
He cast into the deep, 
' Whilst o'er thm silent pomp he bid the swolo sea alveep; 
Upon that eattera shore, ' 
That saw his awfiJ arm reveal'd of yore, 
Again hath he arisen, and oppos'd 
His foes' defying vaunt. — O'er themthe deep hath cloaM! 
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Shades of mighty daek of yore, 

Who trioroph'd on the self-same shore 1 

Ahmon, who first o'er ocean's empire wide 

Didst bid ihe bold bark stem iitc roaring tide: 

Sesac, who from ihe East to farthest West 

Didst rear thy piliais over realms subdu'd : 

And THOU, whose bones do rest 
In the huge pyramid's dim solitude. 
Beneath the uncouth stone, 
Thy name and deeds unknown; 
And Philip's glorious son. 
With conquest flush'd, for fields and cities won; 
And thou, Imperial Cjesar, whosesole sway 
The long-disputed world at length coofess'd. 

When on these shores thy bleeding rival lay; 
O could ye, starting from your long cold rest, 

Burst Death's obUvions trance. 

And once again with plumed pride adTaitce! . 

How would ye own your hme surpass'd, 

And on the sand your trophies cast. 

When, the storm of eonflifl o'er. 

And ceai'd the burning battie'i roar, 
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BATTLE OP THE triLt. 



BcDCath the morning's orient light. 
Ye saw, with sails all swelling whitei 
Britain's proud fleet, to nuny a joyful cry. 
Ride o'er the rollmg surge in awfiil sov'Tcignty ! 



For fierce AmUdon fir'd your mind — 

Beude your glittering car. 

Amid the thickest war. 

Went Superstition, sorceress blind. 

In dimly-ligur'd robe, with scowiing mien, 

Ha!f-hid in jealous hood; 
And Tyranoy, beneath whose helm was seen 
His eye sufiUs'd with blood; 
And (pant Pride, 
That the great sun with haughty smile defy'd; 
And Avarice, that grasp'd his guilty gold; 
These, as the sorceress her loud sistrum rung, 

Their dismal pa^an sung; 
And still, far off, pale IHty hung her head, 
Whilst o'er the dying and the dead 
The riftor'a brazen wheels with gory axle roU'd. 
Now look on Him, in holy courage bold— 
The assertor of his country's cause beholdl 
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He lifts his gaze to Hcht'd, serenely brave, 
Aad whilst around war's (earful banners wave. 
He prays, " ProteA as, as our cause is just, 
"Forinthynughtalone, Judge of theworldi wetr 



And they are scaiter'd — the dcstrorers diel 

They that usurp'd the bloody Tiftor's cluitit 
That spoke of freedom— but " behold a cry!" 
They, that like a wasteful flwne, 
Or the huge saady pillar, that atoun 
Whirls 'mid the silence of the desert [dain, 
Deathfiil in their career of terror came. 
And scatter'd ruin as they pass'd! 
So rush they, like the ^moom'a horrid blast; — 
They sweep, and all around is wilderness! 
But from thy Throne on high. 
Thou, God, hast heard die ay 
Of nations in distress! 
Britain goes forth beneath thy mi^t 
To quell the proud blasphemers in the fight— 
And Egypt far along her winding maia 
Echoes the shout of }oy, and genuiiw Ftecdom'B straM 
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Now let tbenii vAo thy taxae, O God! deff, 
iDvdu the itughty I^pbet of the Eutt 
Or deck, as erst, the mystick (east 
To AsHTAOROTH, queen of the starry >kyl 
Let than, in tome careni dark, 
Seek OsiKis' tniry'd arkt 
Or call on Ttphoh, of gigaatick fcHtn, 
lifting his hundred arms, and howhog mid the It 
Or to that grisly king 
In vain their cymhols let them ring, 
To him b Tophet's Tale rever'd, 
(With smoke his bnizen idol smear'd) 
Gnm Moloch, m whose (iimiDg himace blue 
Th* impitying priest the shrieking infant threw. 
Whilst to dnill cries, and drums' and timbrels* tc 
The frandck and unhearing troop danc'd round; 

To iim, despaiiiog let them go. 
And tell their (earhd tale of hideous overthrow! 



Calm breath'd the airs along the evening bay. 
Where, all in warlike pride, 

The Gallick squadron stretch'd its long array; 
And o'er the traoqoil ud< 



D,5,l;f..b,GOOgle 



SONS OP THE 



With beauteous bend the streamen wav'd od high; 
But, ah! how chang'd the scene e'er night descendsl 
Hark to the shout that hear'n's high concave readl! 
Hark to that dying cry! 
Whilst, louder yet, the cannon's roar, 
Resouiuls along the Nile's affrighted shore; 

Where from his oosy bed 
The cow'ring crocodile hath raii'd his head! 

What bursting Same 
Lightens the long traf^ of the gleamy brine i 

From yon proud ship it came — 
That toVr'd the leader of the hostile line! 
Now loud exi^o^on rends the midnight air ! 
Heard ye the Ian deep groaning of despair?— 
Heav'n's fiery cope unwonted thunders fill, 
Then, with one dreadfiU pause, eaith, air, and seas are stiB! 



But DOW the mingl'd fight 

Begins its awfiil strife again ! 

Through the dun shades of night 

Along the darkly-heaving main 

is seen the frequent flash: 

And many a tow'ring mast with dreadiiil crash 
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BATTLE OP TBX KILE. 

■ Rings faliiog : Is the scene of slaughter o'er f 
Is the death-cry heard no more ? 
Lo! where the East 2 glimm'dng freckle streaks. 
Slow o'er the shadowy wave the grey dawn breaks. 

Behold, O sun! the flood 
Strew'd with the dead, and dark with bloodl 
Behold, all scatter'd on the rocking ude. 
The wrecks of hanghty Gallia's piide! 
But Britain's floating bulwarks, with aereoe 
And dlent pomp, amidst the deathfiil scene 
Move glorious, and more beautifiil display 
Thar ensigns streaming to thy orient ray. 



Awhil Genius of the land, 

Who (thy reign of glory clos'd) 
By marble wrecks, half-hid in sand) 

Hast moumfiilly repos'd; 
Who long, amidst the wastefiJ desert wide, 
Hast lov'd with death-like stillness to abide; 

Or wrapt in tenfold gloom, 
K^m noise of human things for ages hid, 

Hast sat upcm the shapeless tomb 
In the forlorn and dripping pyramid; 
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10 EOITG OP TKE 

AwaSce ! Arise ! — 

Though thou bdiold the day no mote 

Tha aaw thy pride and pomp of yorej 
ThoDgh, like the lonnds that in the BiorBing ray 

TrembI'd and died away 
From MEHKOw'a statue; though like tbeie, the voice 
That Ud thy veraal plains rejoice, 

The voice rf Science is no longu- heard; 

And all thy gorgeous state bath disappear'd: 
Yet heaT) with triumph, aad widi hope agaioi 
The shouts of joy that swell from thy fonakeo main! 



And) oh! might He* at whose command 
Deep darkness shades a mourning hnd; 
At whose comnaod, bnrstiDg from Aightt 
And flaming with redoiiJ'd light. 
The Sun of Science moonts again. 
And Te-illumei the vide-extended plain j 
Might He, from this eventfiil day, 

Illustrious Egypt! to thy shore 

Science, Freedom, Peace restore, 
Aod End thy dowded pwts didr anckat pomp display! 



D,5,l;f..b,GOOgle 



D,5,l;f..b,GOOgle 



0, Google 



BATTLK or THE SUB. 

No more should Supeisthioa maik 

In charaders uQcouth and dark. 
Her drearyt mannmental shrine! 

No more shouki meek^'d Piety 

Outcast insulted lie 
Beneath the mosque (thoie golden crescenta sfaine; 

But startiDg &om her trimce. 

O'er Nubia's sands advance 
Beyond the farthest fountains of the Nilel 
The dtsnul Gallas sbodd behold her simle» 
And Abys^nia's inmost rocks r^oice 
To hear her awful lore, yet soft consoling voice! 



Hasten) O God! the time, when never more 
Fale Pity) from her moonlight seat, shall hear 
(And dropping at the sound a fruidess tear) 

The 6u-oS battle's melancholy roar; 

When never more Horror's portentous cry 

Shall sound amid the troubl'd sky; 

Or dark Destruction's grimly-smiliag mien. 

Thro' the red flashes of the 6ght be seen ! 

Father in Heav'n! our ardent hopes fidfil— 

Thou speakest " Peace," and the vex'd world is nilll 
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12 lONO OP THB BATTLE OT TBE NILE. 

Yet should Oppression huge arise, 

And, with bloody baoQers spread. 
Upon the gasping nations tread, 
WhUst he thy name defies, 
TrustiDg in Thee alone, wc hope to quell 
His hirious might, his purpose^ll; 
And as the ensigns of his baiR'd pride 
O'er the seas are acatter'd wide. 
We will take up a joyous strain and cry — 
" Shout! for the Lokd hath triamph'd gloriously!" 
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INSCRIPTIONS. 



A GARDEN-SEAT AT HOME. 



Oh qo!— I would not kare thee, my sweet home, 
Deck'd with the inantliag woodbine aod the rosC) 
And slender woods that the stiU scene bclose. 
For yOD magmficent and ample dome* 
That glitten in my sight: yet I can praise 
Thee, A&ukdei,| who, shunning the throog'd ways 
Of glittering rice, ^lently dost dispense 
The blessings of redr'd munificence. 
Me a sequester'd cottage, on the TCrge 
Of thy oulstretch'd domain, delights; and here 
I wind my walks, and sometimes drop a tear 
O'er ■•••'a um, scarce wishing to emerge 
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16 INSCRtPTIOHS. 

Into the troubled ocean of that liie. 
Where all is tnTfaukiice, and toil, and mife. 
Calm roll the teaiofii o'er my shaded niche; 
I dip the brash, or toudi the tunefol string, 
Or hear at en the unscar'd blacklHrds ting; 
Enough if, from thdr loftier sphere, the rich 
Deign my abode to vitit, and the poor 
DcpaR not, cold and hungry, from my door. 

DOR BEAD, OCT. II, I798. 



IN HORTO FROPRia 



HAS inter placidas umbras et amoena vireta 
Qua trcpidans leni laUtur uoda sodo, 

Sperabam. longos, heu! tecum ducere soles, 
Et fido acclinis consenuisse siau \ 

Fato aliter visum est uraam mihi restat insinem 

Oraarc, a moesta dicerc voce " Vale." 
1791. 
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IN HORTO REV"' J. STILL, AMICI, 



ADVENA, pauliiper veterii requiace sub umbra 
Arboris, adrersos colic* et flom nira 
FrospicieDS, tadta li turn dulcedine meatem 
Naturse tangat feciest (tub tempore reruo 
Duin juxta raga mussat apis) Iztare; conisca 
£h! dU scena vim, Utaris accinda et amcenit 
Sparsa. rosis, ariAm feireat arbusta querelis, 
£t raptim tbliis trepidandbua aura susuirac. 
Lxtare, et venio jam jam sub lumiae, carpe, 
Dum licet, ipse rasas, et fallas tristia vitse. 



TBANSLATION. 

STRANGER! awhile beneath this aged tree 
Rest thee, the hills beyond, and flow'ry meads. 
Surveying; and jf Nature') charms may wake 
A sweet and silent transport at thioe hea.rt, 
(Id spring-time, while the bee hums heedless nigh) 
Rejoice! — for thee the verdant spot is dress'd, 
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Circled with laurels green, and sprinkled o'er 
With mimy a budding lose : the shrubs all ring 
To the birds' warbliogs, and by &ts the air 
Whispers amid the foliage o'er thine head! — 
Rejoice, and oh! if life's sweet spring be thine. 
So " gather its brief rose-buds," and deceiye 
The cares and crosses of humanity. 



GREENWICH HOSPITAL. 

COME to these peaceful seats, and think no more 
Of cold, of midnight watchings, or the roar 
Of Ocean, tossing on his restless bed! 
Come to these peacefiil seats, ye who have bled 
For honour, who have tiavers'd the great flood. 
Or on the battle's front with stern eye stood. 
When roU'd its thunder, and the Ullows red 
Oft dos'd, with sudden fiashiDgs, o'er the dead! 

O heavy are the sorrows that beset 
Old age ! and hard it is — hard to forget 
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The auiuhine of our youth, our manhood's pride! 

But here, O aged men, ye may alude 

Secure, and see the last light on the wave 

Of Time, which waits you ^lent to your grave : 

Ijke the cahs evening ray, that smiles serene 

Upon the banquil Tiiames, and cheers the tiakiog sceoe. 



A RUSTIC SEAT NEAR THE SEA. 

TO him, who many a night upon the main 
At midwatch, firora the bounding vessel's side 
Shiv'ring, has listen'd to the rocking tide, 
O how delightful spiile thy views again, 
Fiur Landl the shelter'd hut, and far-seen mill 
That safe sails round and round; the tripping rill 
That o'er the grey sand glitters; the clear sky, 
Beneath whose blue vault shines the viUage tow'r. 
That high elms, swaying in the wind, embow'r; 
And hedge-rows, where the small birds' melody 
Solace the lithe and loit'ring peasant lad ! 
O Stranger, is iby pausing fancy sad 
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At thought of many erils which do press 

On wide humanity^ — Look up — address 

The God which made the woildi but let thy heart 

Be thanUvl) though some heavy thoughts hive partf 

That, sheher'd from the human storms' career. 

Thou nxetest ionoceoce and quiet here. 



WARDOUR CASTLE. 

IF rich designs of sumptuous art may pleoae, 
Or Nature's loftier yieva, august and old, 
Stranger, behold this spreading scene, — behold 
This amphitheatre of aged trees. 
That solemn wave above thee, and around 
Darken the tow'rii^ hillsl Dost thou compltun 
That thou shouldst cope with penury ot pain. 
Or sigh to think what pleasures might be found 
Amid such wide possessions f — Pause awhQe — 
Imagine thou dost tee the sick man smile. 
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See the pale exiles," that b yonder doirae, 

Sik from the wasteful storin, hare ibund a home; 

And thank the Giver of all Good) that lent 

To the humane, retir'd, beneficent^ 

The pow'r to bless:— Nor lift thy heait elate» 

If such domains be thine ; but emulate 

The fair example, and those deeds, that rise 

Like holy incense waited to the slues, — 

Those deeds that shall sustain the conscious soul. 

When all this empty world is perish'd, like a scrolll 



POLE-VEIXUM, CORNWALL, 

A FICTUamSqpi CDTTAGI AND GKOUNDl XLOHCINa 
TO J. LEMON, ISq. 

STRANGER! mark this lovely scene. 
When the evening sets serene, 
And starting 'o'er the silent wood. 
The last pale sunshine strtaks the flood, 

■ Ficocta anlcnnti, cblcBr mpparted by tlie bnuUf of lod AnnM. 
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And the water gushiog near 
SootheSi with ceaseless drip, thine ear: 
Then bid each passion sink to re«t — 
Should e'en one wish rise in thy breast, 
One tender wish, as now in mine) 
That some such quiet spot were thine, 
And thou, recalling 3eas<»is lied, 
Could'st wake the slumbers of the dead. 
And bring back her you IotM, to share 
With thee calm peace and comfort there j- 
O check the thought! but inly pray 
To Him, ' who gives and takes away,' 
Tb*t many years this &ir domain 
Its vary'd beauties may retain, — 
So when some wand'rer, who has lost 
His heart's be^t treasure, who has cross'd 
In life bleak hills and passes rude. 
Should gain this lovely folitude, — 
Delighted he may pause awhile. 
And when he marks the landscape smile. 
Leave with its willows, ere he part, * 
The blessings of a soften'd heart. 
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ON A BEAUTIFUL SPRING, 



LYMPHA, fluas per opaca loci) super hiimida saxa 
Murmur leoe ciens, et si quis venerii hospes 
ConFeftus morbO) prxstet pura unda salutem, 
£t laetum rerocet languenci Itrnieo ocello. 
Turn celu umbroso nutantes margioe querci, 
Atq; avium cantus, coUapsaq; lympha per antrum 
Mulcebunt lacerum, suavis seu musica, peftus! 
At tu qui venias patriis ejtpulsus ab arts, 
O s! LethsEos hie sumas Ixtior baustus. 
Neve ultra terrain natalem, (xede madentem, 
Aut dulcea agros recoles, aut nota fluenta, 
Aut veapenina campanam valle soDantem 1 



THANSLATION. 

FOUNTAIN, that sparkiest through the shady place. 
Making a soft sad murmur o'er the stones 
Thai strew thy lucid way! O, if some guest. 
Should haply wander near, with slow disease 
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Snutten, may thy cold tpringi the rose of health 
Bring ba.cic, aad the quick lustre to his eye 1 
The ancient oaks that on thy margin wave, 
The 3ong of birds, and through the rocky cave 
The clear stream gashing, their according somxli 
Should mingle, and like some strange muddci steal 
Sadly, yet soothing, o'er his aching breast. 
And thou,* pate exile from thy native ihoret. 
Here drink, (O couldst thouj as of Lethe's stream!) 
Nor friends, nor bleeding country, nor the views 
Of hitis or streams belov'd, nor vesper's bell. 
Heard in the twilight vale, remember more 1 



FOR A CENOTAPH, 



O hadst thou fall'n, brave Youth! on that proud day,'f 
When our vidorious fleet o'er the red surge 



ch prioUk wbo hire i rciUcnec dut. 

1 7P4, when CoL bajc ^reuly diAlD|*ulihcd bb 

I of llie mlUOir on bond Lord Howc'i iblp. 
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Roll'd ID terrifick glory, thon hadst fkll'n 
Most-honour'd; and rememb'rasce, while she thought 
Upon thy gallant end, had dried her tear I . 
Now &r beyond the hugs Atlaotick ware 
Thy bones decay!— ^e withering pestilence. 
That swept the islands of the western world) 
Smote thee, untimely drooping to the tomb! 
But 'ds enough — whatc'er a soldier's fate — 
That firm be hied him, where stem honour badei 
Though, widi unequal strength, he sunk and died. 



nrbc fOUowiDc bcnidfiil int pMbctlck Uns «m wrins 

NEWTON OGLE, DEAN of WCNCHKJTER, 

At hb pucnul mate, OiUey, HDttbuiiibeiluid.1 



AD BLYTHUM AMNEM, 

TU qui strepenlc, subter, Amnis gurgite 

Faterna lambis prxdia. 
Inter reluftantes lapillos ad mare 

Iter muuitain divideos; 
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Tu scilicet per prata ul oUm Tolveris, 

Nod ista sed nicDS est oiihi 
Olim qua; erat, fluenta cum propter tua 

Securus err^iani puer, 
Horas bertes, imputandas vix reor, 

F^eita Ubore iDeptulo! — 
Seu c(»igeTebain Ackuoso in margine 

Quos sisdt uoda calculos, 
Pedes lubcbat aeu m^s teoellulos 

Prigente lirapha tiogere, 
Aquatites seu forte inescarem incolas 

" Opima japans prxmia!" 
Curis peribant his dies inanibuS) 

Nnnqnam heu rerersuri dies! 
Heri puer eram, eras fotunis sum senex; 

Sic annus annum dimovet, 
Et irreraisso pede dies urget diem; 

Velociore non quidem 
Tuat loquaces sata per et sylTas aquas 

Volvuntur in rastum mare. 
Quin aufer hinc tecum pelagus in turHdom 

Longe aufer has curas precor, 

£t rite pergas sospitare £umiae 

Circumfluo nostra m domum. 
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O THOU, that prattling on thy petAl'd way 

Through my paternal vale dost stray. 

Working thy shallow piissage to the 9Ca; 

O atream, thou speedest on 

The same as maay seasons gone ; 

But not, alas! to me 

Remain the feelings that beguil'd 

My early road, when careless and content 

(Losing the hours in pastimes innocent) 
Upon thy banks I stray'd, a playftil child ; 

Whether the pebbles that thy margin strewt 

Collecting, heedlessly I threw; 

Or lov'd. in thy translucent wave 

My tender shrinking feet to lavej 

Or else insoar'd your little 67, 

And thought how wond'rous skill'd was I ! — 
So pass'd my boyish days, unknown to pain, 

Days that uill ne'er return again. 
It seems but yesterday 

I was a child — to-morrow to be grey! 
So years succeeding ^ears steal wlently away. 
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Nol fleeter thy own corrent, hurrying thee, 

Rolb dowo to the great sea. 
Thither O can7 these sad thoughts — the deep 
Bury them;— thou meantime thy tenor keepi 
And winding through the green-wood, dtear. 
As ent my mtiTei peacefiil pastures, here. 
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' SIEGE OF GIBRALTAR." 
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CALPE OBSESSA. 



JaMDUDUM infaustos auGus et fraaa laboris 
CoDntia ingeaus, sparsasq; impuDe catenas 
Gallia ploratnt: ceqnLcquam dasse firequenti 
Stipata iratas hinc ilHnc occupat nndas, 
Nequicqnam extreroo suigens Hispania nisu 
Sese infeit belli todaiti, obseasumqi per asquor 
Amplior incedit: Tu, Calpct immobilis hasres, 
Et loDge innocuum spedas illxsa tumultmn. 

Alma oh, qux propria}, invi^ Dtunme, vires 
Suppeditans, pleno permixta in peftore nvis, 
Ijibertas; et tu, magox Virtuds imagOj 
M^estate vigens aublimior incoociuia 
Dum patriz pios nrget amorj a littora, vobit 
Cognita, d rupea Graiis lustrata triumphis, 
Si devota acies, et ?is peritura juvcncs 
Spartanx, (dam jam calcata per agntica Xerxii 
Sdndit iter, vindexq; recondi rcapuit entis) 
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' 1 

Non iDgmu oHm ; aimili succumtc fiito 
Oh tandem, et TCstnn ultra speftate Britannos. 
Tum mihi, n voi rite toco, aspirate caneoti, 
Dum refero iosueti spectacula lurida. belli, 
Atq; insmifla no™ armamentaria telis. 



CoDtiiiud ante oculoi ksc otyicit ardua rupeSi 
Nod ignota olim &ina, andpitiqi resurgens 
Degpicit arce undaa, custotq; io limine regnat* 
Vi secura sua ; quippe arfle angusta profundi 
Claustra premunt, utriq; objeAa repagula pooto: 
Invadit campos hie impacatu^lbei^i 
Vicinot niniium, a tergo, finesqae propinquoii 
Et Calpem di^unftam, et Don sua culmina speftans. 
Scilicet hanc etiam regni de pye rerelli , 
Invidet, et jam nunc ultrictbus testoat anmi: 
Hac mente, vt possit pelagi jus ipse tueri 
Subjef)), et placida tandem statione potitns 
Tutius in propnai Conimercia vertere Oadei. 
a 

£rgo, «bi jam longo con&Aa Britannia bcllo 
Sgre lassacis vix vix me airigit armis, 
GraiKle opus aggredimr, socioq; cupidiae di>6tQS < 
JunAa., nee iniitos, Tocac in cenamina Oallof. 
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Una intenti oamea non xquo Maite libaston 
Diruerci et priscmn properant dmUcTC sceptruni. 
Urg« amor pathx, turn magni gloria fadJ, 
Viodiftzq; aidor, Uesxq; injuria &ittz. 

Protinus innumera! coeunt bine inde caterrz. 
Et qnos cKrons Hispama mittit ab oris, 
Qmq; et Datiros scopulos, vhesqi pateraas 
IJaqnebant, afii intentati Hams in anna. 
Undique turn rapem pone&o milite dngunt 
Otxessamt et propriis late domituntur in undls. 

Qwd tHin quid miseris speraref enl hottii ubique 
Cinxkl jam terret teterrima moitia imagOi 
OstcDdena vultum et stitlantet sanguine crinet;— 
Jamque expeAanti lemlni confeAa dotore 
Mgn &nea, tacitnrno imtiionun )unuiie riAum! 
At non idcirco firmi iiducia cscpti ' 
Heroi Angliaco ceasitt vel pefloris ingeos 
Consiliiun. Multa: stat sese opponere moni. 
Turn tempestatem belli iocertosq; tumukus 
Temperat, et placida prsesens virtutc serenati 
Ipse alacri stndio, promptisq} laboribut instans.- 

rou II. D 
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At pulu et ^ftis jampridem ureftior iris 
Majori assurgit CKpto, atq; immane rdutat 
Gallia mortis opm. Quippe ingentem ordiDe nudesH 
Turrito tiiiqidos superantem culmine fluftui 
.£d!Gcant, rastiq; attollunt pondera ligoi. 
Scilicet ut cseco penitus miuuBiiiK septi 
Mortem upementur pra^ioKta, et f^lmina niisM, 
Atq; impnne ignes trepidtn jaculentur in bostes. 
Surgit opus, fiirtimqae fiituro fiiaere factum 
Sulcat aqtas longe nuaitans; nee triuior iUa 
Qux KEva in miKram surgebat nuchiua Tipjam, . 
Horrendum incumbeas devot^eHesup^utbi. I 

Heu Troja infeiix ninuuml quod si tibi talis 
Coniigerat duftof) quslis iSn, prospem CalpCt 
Urbs aotiqua diu itaret, nee Gr^^ vindex 
Straverat inunimi^ununtia templa ruiaa. 
Quinetiam dum jam propioii &cnte minator 
Semigii species rairi) peregrinaq; dassis, 
Alte heros taciturn velrit sub corde triumphuin 
CoUeifto, atq; aciem^ttentuscoUusb^ eunteiD, 
CODScius interea coasurgjt peftotis ardor, 
Turn claniat: — " Voj, oh! rupes, et sola locorum 
" Relligio, innvmeros nedum violata per anooi; 
" Tuqi adeo, qutecunque iraa tellure potestas V 
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" Szva arcana tenet; liceat mihi, wuninc wettn, 
" Tentare hoc salteoi, et veteres turbare receniu. 
" Voaq; edam, 9odi, pars oh cariss&na, mecunl 
" Quoa ana acUun^cit oara et CMnmune peridunit 
" Si Tel Uogat amor, inagnoruro aut cura parencuni, 
" Nunc, oh nunc, una supremo incumbite niiu, 
" £t priscos relocate aiiimos> geniumq; priorem." 



Sic ait, acceadttqi acrei per. peftora flanunas. 
Anna fremuDt; oec vasta inttans imniani«r umbis 
Machina, oec cxdU jam jam minitantis imago 
Altum anSnym, fimosre valet defledere sensus. 
Prodnus insoUto reboant tonneota (ragare 
Ignitosqt gtobos, et fiilmeo missile torqueot. 
Alma dies, aliis qice friuUa Ixtior oris 
Surrexisti, iterum redeumia guadk rolvens, 
Heu qualea ibi turn strages, qiix fiiDera testis 
SpeA^ias! cavils quantos hinc iodetumullut I 
Te Fcdeunte, tamen, Ixtata «t pluiima mater, 
(Gallia, nlleram per limina spft^ tuanun) 
£t Datum ^MDtem rerocat " quia pnemia fame 
" Jam Uilit," exclamat, " jam nunc sua tempore lau 
" Viftnci cingit, sociis speflandus," at ille 
lUtrmiser pcriit, ace ninum gau<Ut niris, 
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Nere domiu, mumre redacat ana. senilis. 
Nee desena sonans ndoi fistula valle. 

Slec T«o, ut retulit nox exoptata tencbras 
Cessavit fiiror, ardenti conjcfta ruiDa ' 
Ssevit adhuc tonge missi vis %nimea fern. 
Condnuo exustx dant mcesta incendia naves, 
Umbrosumq; vaxlum fiunanU tnunite signant. 
Secuii Britones geminata tanitrua torquent: * 

Ipse inter'nedlos, altoque serenior ore, 
Dux late Martem speftat sublimis opacoiD, 
(Seu quondam proprio vestitumiulmin^iiumea) 
Anna tenens, hxiqi velut moderatur habenas. 
Audiit insolitum sola siJo oo&e fragorem 
Adversum Libyx lictus, lon^q; tremiKit 
MoDtanat inter latebras exsomnis HyxDa! 

Hie labor, et viftis cessit spes idUma GalKs. 
Partem flammarapit teDtantemheuplurima&ustri, 
Pars arrepta undis, scopulisq; illisa cruentis 
Deddit, et moricDS mnto^gre suspicit ore. 
"f um quoque semineces dum rix laftantur in ontEs, 
Dux ipse auxilium, si quid pia cura j araret, 
Hostibus beu mitfris, ultra vix hostibus, ofiert 



:: Google 



CALPB OBSEBBA. 

Paulatim elu^as redit in pnecordii^saiiguu, 
Et pallens tacinim testatur Tultui anioreni^ 
At TOs, xterno surgentes culmine rupea, 
Qux apedansds late csedemq; fugamq; • 
Dicite, cum taadem p>eragT'3lo viflor ab orbe 
Alctdes olim r^ens, h)c littore vestro 
Certos instituit fines, metamq; vianim; 
Dicite, cum nitilis dcsccDdeoa Julius arinis 
Primum iDtentad pemipit claustra profundi 
Per vestros adjtm; an jusuor inde triumphus, 
Ac qiuado Angliacus, Sammis viiflricibus, herus 
t Hinc conjur^M trucdeDto nalite turniiis 
Confre^t, lacecasque rates, et signa per ampbs 
Sparsa undas, summa viflor lustrabat ab arceP 
Tuq; etiam variis distrafb O patrin curis, 
Si quid moestua amor, si quid piavota valebunt. 
Sic etiam strato surgas subltmior haste 
M^estate norl, viresq; a vulnere sumas. 
Nee mihi vana fides — jam nunc promissa futuri 
Splesdida, musa ndet, Isetoaq; ex ordine menses. 
Ipsa snam agnoscit jam America £da parentem. 
Jam tibi per longos fines viAa oceani vis 
Sutouttit vetus imperium, cwyasq; per oras 
Lsai apem mondi Commercia pkaa remoti. 
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Salveto, oh tandem tretwlis erepta pniclis! 
Sternum infifta fioreicas, Aaglia, baut 
Dum, Tcluc uiida tuaja qux lerberat inita C^pcmi , 
Incasaum frofta diicordia n 



o.o^Googlc * 



ST. MICHAEL'S MOUNT. 



0, Google 



ftjio.o, Google * 



RIGHT HON. LORD SOMMERS, 
BARON OF EVESHAM, 



«KI RESrECTFULLY IKSCKIBED, 



THE AUTHOR. 



0, Google 



D,5,l;f..b,GOOglC 



ST.'^nCHAEL's MOUNT. 



Vv HIL£ Snmmer ain scarce breathfe along the tide. 

Oft pansiDgi np tlie Mounnin's craggy tide 

We climb : — How beautiful, how stiUi how clear. 

The Keoea that stretch aronndl The rocks that rear 

Their shapes. Id rich &ntastic caknin drat; 

The hill-tops, where the softest shadow* rest: 

The IcMig-TctiriDg bay, the level sand, 

The fading seaJine; and the ^nhest land. 

That seems, as low it lessens from the eye, 

To steal away iieiieatl^ the cloudless sky! 

But yesterday, the misty mora was spread 
In dreariness cm the Ueak mounuin's head : — 
No glittering prospefl from the upland sniil'd: 
The drifing squall came dark, the sea heav'd wild, 
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And lost and looelyi the way-brer a^'d. 
Wet with (he hoar spray of the flashiog tide. 
How chang'd is now the ctrcltDg scene! The deep 
Stirs not; the glancing nxrft and white tow")? peep 
Along the margin of the lucid bay; 
The sails, descried hi in the ofling grey» 
Hang motionless, and the pale headland's height 
Is touch'd at with iweet gleanu of hirj li^t! 

OhI lire there on eaith's biuy-atirring tranef 
Whom Natme'i tranquil channs, her airs serenCr. 
Her seas, her skies, her sun-beami) M to move' 
With stealing tenderness and gratefiil love? 
Go, thankless man, to Misery's cave — behold 
CapttTity, itretch'd in her dungeon ci^l 
Or think on those, who, in yiw dreary nuDe,' 
Sunk fathooiB deep beneath the rolling bine, 
From year to year, amid the lurid sbade^ 
O'er-wearied, ply their melancholy traded 
That thou ma/st Uess the glorious sun; and hail 
Him, who with.beauty doath'd the hill and vale, 

• A Mnc ciUcd Ihc Wbcrrr-MInc, benatb the nirfiKt tf tbt m. 
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Who bent the arch of the high buT'DS for thM, 
And nretch'd in amplitade the browi blue sea. 
Now sunk are all its mBrmnr*— and the lir 
Bat moves by fits the bents, that here aod there 
Upsbcxtt in casual sprats of ^ded greeo; 
Here straggliag sheep the scanty pasture glean. 
Or 00 the jnttiag fragmentc that impend. 
Stray fearlessly, and gaze, as we ascend. 

Mount^o ! * no pomp of waving woods hast thoa. 
That deck with varied shade thy hoary brow; 
No sunny meadows at thy feet aic spread. 
No streamlets sparkle o'er their pebbly bed. 
But thon canst boast thy beauties-^mple views 
That catch the rapt eye of the pausing Muse; 
Headlands around new-lighted; s^ls, and seas 
Now glassy-smooth, nov wrinkling to the breeze; 
And when the drialy Winter, wrapt in sleet, 
Goes by< and winds and rain thy ramparts beat, 
Fancy can see thee standing thus aloof, 
And frowning, bleak, and bare and tempest-proof^ 



• Tliree or torn dteep **« Ken 
fAckjiig bere uld tbcre a blidc oJ 
itikcd, uid extrcnidT ictcp ^nd cr 
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lAok u whh awfiil confidence, and briTe 

The howling huiricttne, the duhiog wsve t 

More grateful, when the stoim's dark T^>oura fiowDf 

Than when thg luismer auns in pomp go down ! 

And such is Im, whoi ckd io homely weeds. 
And boasUDg iKtk more than nature needs. 
Can wrap him in cODtentedness, and wear 
A port unchang'd, in seasons rude or fair. 
His nuy be Fancy's sonihine; and the Muse 
May deck nig viMom with her direst hues ; 
And he may lift^iis honest frODt> and say 
To the hard siorm, that rends his locks of grey, 
" I heed thee not;" — be unappall'd may stand 
Beneath the dond that shades a sinking land, 
(While heedless of the stom that cmward sweepi. 
Mad tmpiocs Riot his loud wassal keeps) 
Pre-eroinent.in natire worth ; n<M' bend, 
Though gathering ills on hit baie head descend: 
And when the wastefid stonn sweeps o'er its prey. 
And rends the kingdoms of the woild awayi 
He, firm as stands the Rock's unshaken base, ' 
Yet panting for a surer resiiiig-pUce, • 
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The human humoiae uninoT'd can see, 
And say, " O OoD, my refiige is in Theel" 

Stales, aochored deep, that far their dndow cast. 
Rock, and are scatter'd by th' Almighty's blast! 
As when, awaken'd from hit horrid slee^, 

In Eery caves, a thousand ^thrans deep,- 

The Earthquake's Oxmon hie* aloft— he wai»» 

Nigh some high-turretedjiroud city's gates, 

As list'ning to the mingl'd shouts and din , 

Of the niad crowd thatieaat or dance within. 

Mean time sad Nature feels his sway, the wave 

Heaves, and low sounds moan thro' die mountain cave; 

Titm all at once b still, still as midnight. 

When not the lime-leaf moves.^ — O, piteous sight ! 

For now the glitt'ring domes crash from on high— • 

And hark, a strange and lamentable cry! 

It ceases — and the tide's depiarting roar 

Alone is heard upon the desert shore, 

That, as it sweeps, with slow huge swell, away, 

Remorseless mutters o'er its bury'd prey. 

So Ruin hurrieth o'er this shaken ball : 
He bids his blast go forth, atid lo ! they &11, 
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A Caith^e or a Rome.— ThcD rolls the tide 

Of deep ForgetfiiliKU, wbelming the pride 

Of maDfius shatter'ii' and fbrsakea bow'rs! 

His Doiseless ci|ies, and his prostrate tow'rs. 

Some colmims, eminent and awliJi stand. 

Like Egypt's pUan on the lonely sand ; 

We read upon neir l>ase, inscrib'd by FamCf 

An HoHEb's here, or here a Shakespeare's name. 

Yet think not of the surgei that soon may sweep 

OunelTCS unoumber'd to th' oblivions deep. 

Yet time* ha^beeoi as mould'ring legends say, 
When all yon Western trad, and this bright bay, 
(Where now the sunshine sleeps, and wheeling white 
The sea-mew drdes in fantastic flight] 
Was peopfd wide; but the loud stonn bath la^'d. 
Where its green top the high wood whispeiing wav'd. 
And many % year die slowly-nsing flood 
Rak'd) where the Druids' uncouth altar stiwd. 
Thou oaly, aged Mountain, dost remain! 
It amidst the delug'd plain. 
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And fruitless the tug waves thy bulwarks beat; 
The iHg wares slow retire, and murmnr at thy feet:* 
Thou, half-cnarcl'd by the refluent dde, i *. 
As if thy state its utmost rage defyd, 
Dost tow'r above the scene as in thine ancient pride. 

Mountain ! the curious Muse might ]fte to gaze 
On the dim record of thy early days; 
Oft fancying that she heard, like the low bmst, 
The sounds of mighty generations past. 
Thee the Phcenician, as remote be saii'd 9 
*Along the unknown coast, exidtihg hail'd^ 
And when he saw thy rocky pcnat aspire, 
liiought on his native shores of Atadus or Tyre ! 
Distain'd with many a ghastly giant's blood, 
UpoD thy height huge Corioeusf stood, , 

• IE II obIj at h^h tide the Rock Ig entlrcl; luirountcd bjr the ki; 

t One of Ibe mppoKd loUowcn of Brutiu, to wliain CernwilJ w 
lUotted ;— ■ The nthcr br Urn llk'd, (Iiyi Kllloo| for Hint the hugi 
" ^lU In recka >ad uvei vcn uld to lurlt there ; nbicJi kind of ma 
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And clash'd fail ^eld; whilst, hid in caret profouad) 
His monstrous foe cowei'd at the fEailiil sound. 

Hark to die brazen claiions' puling swell! 

The sbout at intervals, the deep'niog yell t 

Long ages speed away, yet now again 

The noise of battle iurlUj on the plain i 

Behold the dark^iair'd warriors !— ^own thy sidC) 

O Mountain! sterniy-tcrrible, tbey Stride! 

E'en DOW, itnpatieat for the promis'd war, 

They.rear their axes* huge, and shouting, 07 to Thok 1 

The sounds of conflict cease — at dead of ni^^t 
A voice is heard, " Prepare the Druid rite!" 
And hark! the bard upon thy summit rings 
The deep chords of his thriUiug hup, and sings 
To Night's pale Queen, that thro' the Heavens wide. 
Amidst her still host litt'ning, seems to ride! 
Slow sinks the cadence of the solemn lay, 
And all the somlK^us scen'ry steals away — 
The shadowy Druid throng, the darksome wood, 
And the hoar aliar, wet with human blood. 
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Mark'd ye tlie Angd-spcAre diat appear'd ! 
By other hxada die holy bae* h rear'd 
High on the pcnnt, where, gazing o'er the flood, 
Coofess'd the glitt'ring Apparition stood. 
And DOW the sailor, on his watch of night. 
Sees, like a glimm'ring star, the &r-off light; *" 
Or, homeward-bound, hears on the twiEght bay 
Hie slowly-chanted vespers die away! 

These scenes are fled and pass'd, yet still suUime, 
And wearing gracefiil the grey tints of Time, 
Upon the steep Rock's craggy eminence 
Th' embatd'd Casde sits, suireying thence 
The villages that strew the subjeA plain. 
And the long winding of the lucid main: 
Meantime the stranger marks its turrets high, 
And muses on the tale of changefiil years gone by! 

Of this no more — lo! hereout joamey ends; 
Wide and more wide th' arch of Heay'n extends. 
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And on thU topmost fragment as we lean, 
We feel remor'd from dim earth's distant scene. 
IJft up the hollow trump,* that on the groaiid 
Is cast, and let it, rolling its long sound. 
Speak to the surge below, that we may gain 
Tidings frxHU those who traverse the wide tnain. 
Or tread we now some spot of wizard-land^ 
And marie, the sable tramp, that may command 
The bra2£n doors to fly, and with loud call 
Scare the grim Giant in his murky halll 
Hail, solitary Castle! that dost crown 
This desart sommit, and supreme look down 
On the long lessening landscape stretch'd below; 
Fearless to trace thy inmoft haunts we go ! 

We climb the steps; — No warning signs are soit. 
No fiery shapes flash on the batdement. 
We enter;— the long chambers, without fear. 
We traverse :— No strange echoes meet the ear. 
No lime-wora tapestry spontaneous shakes. 
No tpell-bonnd maiden from^ier trance awakes. 
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Bat TiUte's fair hand arrays ihe peaceful dome— 
And hither the domesdck rinues coine, 
Pleas'd, wiule to this secluded scene* they bear 
Sweets that oft wither in a world of care. 

Castle 1 no more tboa frownest oa the mata 
Id the dark terror of thy ancient reign; 
No more thy long and dreary hails afirif^t, 
Swept by the staled spirit* of the night; 
But calm) and heedless of the storms that beat* 
Here Elegance aad Peace assume their seat) 
And when the night descends, and Ocean roars, 
Rodiiag without upon his darken'd shores. 
These vaulted roofs to gentle sounds reply 
Tlie Toice of social cheer, or song of hannony.f 

So &de the modes of life with slow decay. 
And various ages various hues display ! 
fled are the grimly shadows of Romance— 
And pleas'd we see in beauteous troop advance 



t TMa and the fbrcgobg rcdcaiona were fUKgatiii bT K 
it nimeau <a miiiliCk, boski, Xcc, la in aputment, clcguitlT, bi 
priatdj SEicd Bp. 
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New arts, new manners from the Gothick gkxnn 
Escap'd) 3.ad scattering flow'n that aweetlier bloom ! 

Refinement wakes — before her beanuDg eye 
Dispers'd, the fiunet of feudal darkness fly. 
Like orient Morning on the Mountain's head) 
A softer light on Hfe'a wide scene is shed; 
Lapping in b)iss the sense of human can^s, 
Hark! Melody pours forth her sweetest airs ; 
And like the shades that on the still lake tie. 
Of rocks, or fringing woods, or tinted sky. 
Painting her hues on the dear tablet lays. 
And her own beauteous world with tender touch displays ! 
Then Science lifts her form, august and fair. 
And shakes the night-dews from her glitt'ring hair: 
Meantime rich Culture clothes the living waste. 
And purer patterns of Athenian Taste 
Invite the eye, and wake the kindling sense; '^ 

And milder Minners, as they play, dispense, >■ 

Like tepid airs of Spring, their genial influence. j 

Such is thy boast, Reftmbment.— Bat deep dies 
Ott nxkr the sptendonr of ifay oooo-tide skies : 
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Then Faacf—^Qk of fellies that defonn 

The £(ce of dayi and b the snnshiae swarm; 

Sick of the fluttering fopp'ries that engage 

The vaJD pursuits of a degenerate age; 

Sick of smooth Sophistry's in^dious canti 

Or cold Impiety's defying rant; 

Sick of the mnliDg sendmeot that sighs 

O'er its dead bird, while Want unpity'd cries j 

Sick of die pifhires that pale Last inflame, 

And flush the cheek of Lore with deep, deep shame — 

Would fein the shade of elder days recaJ!, 

The Gothick battlements, the banner'd hall j 

Or list of Elfin harps the fabling rhyme. 

Or wrapt in melancholy trance sublime. 

Pause o'er the working of some wond'roua tale. 

Or lud the Speftres of the Castle hail ! 

O might I now, amid the frowning storm. 
Behold, great Vision of the Mount, thy form. 
Such and so vast as thou wert seen of yore. 
When, looking stedfast to Bayona's shore, 
Thou sattest awfiil on the topmost stone. 
Making the Rock thy solitary throne ! 
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30 BT. MICBABI.S MOUNT. 

For Up the narrow steps, winding with pain, 
The watch-tow'r's loitien pUtfonn now. we gain: 
Departed spirit, fhiitJeM is the prayrl 
We see alone thy long-deserted chair,* 
And never moit, or in the storrii of nig^t. 
Or by the glimm'ring Moon'g illunre light, 
' Or when the flash, with red and liasty glancCt 
Sudden illumet the sea's remote expanse) 
The shores, the difii, the mouataio, (till agaia 
Deep darkness closes on the roaring main} 
Shalt thou, dread Angel, with unalter'd mien, 
Subliroe upon thy cloudy seat be seen ! 

Tet, musing much on wild tradition's lore. 
And many a phantom tale, believ'd of yore, 
Chiefly rememb'ring the sweet song (whose strain 
Shall never die) of Him who wept in vain 
" For hia lov'd Lvcidas," in the wide sea 
Whelm'd, when he cry'd, great Angel, unto thee. 
The tabled scene of thy renown we trace. 
And hati, with thronging thoughts, thy haJloVd rci 
ing-pUce ! 

• On the hifhcit tnmt et tbc Ciule li t place fiif* n. mctatTi Ot 
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The stealing Morn goes out — here let us end 
Fitliest our song, and to the thore detceDd. 

Yet once more, azure OceoD, and oact moTe* 
Ye lighted headlands, and thou atretching shore, 
Down on the beauties of your sceues we cast 
A tender look, the longest and the last ! 
Amid the arch of Heav'n, extended clear, 
Scarce the thin frecks of feathery clouds appear! 
Beyond the long curve of the lessening bay 
The still Atlantick stretches its bright way; 
The tall ship moves not on the tranquil brinei 
Around, the solemn promontories shine; 
No sounds approach us, save, at times, the cry 
Of the grey gull, that scarce is heard so high! 
The billows make no noise, and on the breatt 
Of charmed Ocean, Silence sinks to rest! 

O might we thus from Heav'n's bright battlements 
Behold the scene Humanity presents; 
And see, like this, all harmoniz'd and sdll, 
And hear no hi-off sounds of earthly ill; 
Wide landscape of the world, in purest light 
Airay'd-Miow fair, bow cheering were the sight! 
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Alu! wt think upon tha teat of care. 
And ask) if peace, if hannonybe there. 
We hear the clangours and the cries, that shake 
The mad world) and their diimal musick make! 
We see gaunt Vied of dread enonnovs size, 
That (earless m the broad day swelt'ring lies, 
And scorns the feeble arrow that assails 
His Heav'n-defying crest and iron scales! 
His brows with wan and withered roses crown'd. 
And reeling to the pipe's lascivious sound, 
We see Intemperance his goblet quaff; 
And mocking Blasphemy, with mad loud laugh, 
A^ng before high Heav'n a direr part. 
Sport with the weapons dtat shaU pierce his heart! 

If o'er the southero wave* we aim our tight, 
More dismal shapes of hideous woe affiight! 
Grim-Tisag'd War, that ruthless as he hies, 
Drowns with his tnunpet's blast a brothet's cries j 
And Massacre, by yelling furies led, 
With ghasdy grin, and eye-balla rolling red ! 



• AHu^nt la the ciMdtka 
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O'er a vast field, vide bc^'d w!th festering iluo. 
Hark! how the Dseraoo PasdoiM shoat amain. 
And cry, cxoldDg, while the death-storm low'ra, 
" Huirah! the kingdoms of the world are onn!" 

O God! who madest man, I see these things. 
And weary'd wish for a fleet Angel's wings, 
That I might fly away, and hear no more 
The surge tlut moans along this mortal shore ! 
But Joy's unclouded amishine may not be. 
Till, Father of a!l worlds, we rest with Thee! 
Then Truth, uplifidng from thy works the pall. 
Shall speak, " in wisdom hast thou made them all ;" 
Then Angels and Arch-angela as they gaze, "^ 

And all th' acclaiming host of Heav'n, shall raise > 
The loud Hosannah of eternal praisel J 

Here all is mixt with sorrow — and the clouds 
Hang awfully, whose shade the dim earth shrouds — 
Therefore I mourn for man, and sighing say. 
As down the steep I wind my homeward way, 
" Oh! when will Earth's long-muttering tempests ceate, 
" And all be sunshine (like this scene!) and peace!" 
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AT OIFOKD. 
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UNFORTUNATE AND BEAUTIFUL WOMAN. 

WSITTEN DICEUIK I783. 



(_IH! ****, when distress and anguish camC) 
And slow disease prey'd on ^y wasted frame i 
When every fiiend, e'en like thy bloom, was ficd. 
And want bow'd low thy unsupported head; 
Sure sad Humanity a teu might ^ve, 
And Virtue say, *' live, beauteous sufierer, Uve!" 

But should tfaeie one be found, (amidst the few. 
Who with compassioD thy last pangs mi^t view) 
One who beheld thy eirors with a tear. 
To whom the ruins of thy heart were dear, 
M%o fondly hop'd, the nithful season past. 
Thy &ded virtues might revive at last ; 

Should such be found Oh! when he saw Aee lie. 

Closing on ev'ry earthly hope thine eyej 
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64 ON AH trHFOtTUNATE, BEAUTIFUL WOMAN. 

When ke beheld despair, widi mefiil tracet 
Hark the strange features of diy altet'd fkce; 
When be beheldi as painful death drew night 
Tby pa]e, pale cheek, thy feebly-lifted eye, 
Thy chill, shrunk hand, hung down as in despair. 
Or slowly rais'd, with many a mutter'd pray'r; 
When thus, in early youth, be saw thee bend 
Poor to the grave, and die without a friend; 
Some sadder feelings might unbidden stut. 
And more than common pity touch his heart I 



Th' etentfid scene ia clos'd— with pausing dread 
And sorrow, 1 drew nigh the silent bed — 
Thy look was calm — thy heart was cold and still, 
As if the world had never us'd it ill : 
Methought the last faint smile, with traces weak. 
Still seem'd to linger on thy ^ed cheek ; 
Poor**"*l though most beauteous in thy &ce 
Ere sorrow couch'd it, beam'd each lovely grace j 
Yet, oh, thy living features never wore 
A look so sweet, so eloquent before ; 
As this, which thds all human passions cease. 
And tells my pitying heart, " you t>iED in feace!" 
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AT DOVER, 1786. 



X HOU, whose steto spirit loves the stomt, 
That borne on terror'a desolating wings 
Shakes the high forest, or remorseless flings 
The shiver'd. surge ; when lising grie& deform 
Thy peacefiil breast, hie to yon steep, and think, 
(When thou dost raark the melancholy tide 
Beneath thee, and the stotm careering wide) 
Toss'd on the surge of life how many unki 
And if thy cheek with one kind tear be wett 
Aikd if thy heart be smitten, wh^D the cry 
Of danger and of death is heard more nigh, 
O learn thy private sorrows to forget; 
Intent, when hardest beats the storm, to save 
One, vhO( like thee, has suffered from the wave. 
VOL. 11. f 
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IjERCAVE me not of Fancy's shadowy dreams. 
Which woD my heart, or whea the gay career 
Of life begun, or when at times a tear 
Sat sad od memory's cheek— though loftier themes 
Await th' awaken'd mind, to the hi^ prize 
Of wisdom, hardly eam'd with toil and pain, 
Aspiring patient; yet on life's wide plain 
Left fetherless, where many a wanderer sighs 
Hourly, and oft our road is lone and Icmg, 
Twere not a crime, should we awhile deky, 
Amid the sunny field ; and happier diey 
Who, as they journey, woo the charm of s<mg, 
To cheer dieir way — till they forget to weep, 
And the tir'd sense is hush'd, aad sioks to sloep. 
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HYMN TO WODEN. 



D,5,l;f..b,GOOgle 



/ nitd tKt perhaps mention, that IVoDiN laas the ged 
«f the Gothick or Northern nationi-^ii ball 'wai 
tailed " Valeallm'P 'where those •whotoere slain 
in battle drank ale 'with hint out qf the skailt of 
their emaiet. 
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HYMN TO WODEN. 



CrOD of die batde, hear our pray'r ! 
By the lifted falchion's glare ; 
By tb' uncouth fane aublime, 
Mark'd with many a Kunick rhyme; 
By the " weird Sisttrs"* dread, 
That posting through the battle red 
Choose the slain, and with them go 
To ValhaUa's haUs below. 
Where the phantom-chiefs prolong 
Their echoing feast, a giant throng ; 



» Vilkyita, OTdiooiien of the 8!«lD!—»teGBiT'»"FiK«l «■«!,"&<. 
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And their dreadful bev'rage drain 
From the skulls of warriors sida. 
God of the battle, hear our pray'r! 
And may w e thy banquet share ! 

Save us, Giod, from slow disease ; 
From pains that the brave s]Hrit freeze) 
From the burning fever's rage; 
From wailings of unhonour'd age. 
Drawing painful'his last breath!— 
Give us in the battle death! 
Let us lift our gUtt'ring shield. 
And perish, perish in the 6eldl 

Now o'er Cumri's hills of snow 
To death, or n£toty, we go! 
Hark! the chie& their cars prepare! 
See, they land their yellow hair — 
Freniy flashes from thdr eye — 
They flyr-oar foes before ihem fly. 

WoDBH, in thy empire drear, 
Thou the groans of death dost bear. 
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And welcome to thy du&ky hah 
TboK that for their covntry &D. 

Hai], all hail the godlike trail), 
That with thee the goUet drain; 
Or with many a huge compeer, 
Lift as em the shadowy spear; 
Wliitst Hela's inmost caverns dread 
Echo to their giant tread. 
And ten thousand thousand shields 
Flash light'ning o'er the glimm'ring fields t 

Hark! the battle-shouts begin — 
Londer sounds the glorious din! 
Loader than the ice's roar. 
Bursting on the thawing shore ; 
Or crashing pines that strew the plain. 
When the whirlwinds hurl the main! 
Riding through the death-field red. 
And singling ^t the deatin'd dead. 
See the sable Sisters fly ! • 
Now my throbbing breast beats high— 

• Sm NMc before. 
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f2 HTIfV TO WODBK. 

Now I urge my pantiiig stcfd, 
Where the fbemen thickest bleed- 
Soon exulting I shall go, 
Woden, to thy halls below; 
Or o'er the viftimt as they die, 
Chaont the song of Viftory. 
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Gnii/n tuat the latf ^ lie Vandal kings ofj^ricat 
conquered hj BstitJiiiPi ; ie retired to tBe height* 
1^ Pappua, iithen hit armj nuat entirelj beaten. — 
Nil a/unaer to the menage lent to him there fy 
BuitAXioi it viell iuovM. He desired the eoss- 
fteror to tend l^m » I^e^f ^f Bread, a Sponge, and 
a Luiet this request vias thus explained — that tie 
king had not tasted any baked bread since his arri' 
val on that mountain, and lameitlj longed to eat 
« moriH ^ it before be died; the tponge be luanted 
to allaj a tnmpnr that laat faibn upon one of bis 
ejesi and the lute, on •aihieh he bad learnt to plaj, 
•nas to asjist btm in setting some elegiac verses be 
bad ten^sed an the stihje3 ^ his nusftrtttnes. 
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" Hence, soldier, to thy pltuned chicTi 

« Tell him ihu A&ic's Ling, 
** Brokra by yean, and bow'd with grief, 

" Asks but a hu, that he may sing 
" I£s sorrows to the moon; or (if be weep) 

" A sponge, which he io tears may steepi 
" And let his pity spare a little bread !" 

Such, GiLiHEK, was thy last pnyr 
To him, who o'er thy realm his gay host led. 
When thoD forion» and frozeo with deipair, 
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Did'tt St OD Vippaa-'a hefg^tt alone, 
Hournins thy fbrtune Ion, thy crown, thy kingdom 
gone. 

When 'twas ttill night, and on the moontaiD vast 
Tbe moon her tranquil glimmer cast* 
Fipm tent to tent, remotely spread around, 
~ He heard the murm'ring army's hostile sound, 
And swell'd from hiB lad lute a solemn tone. 
Whilst the lone valliet echo'd — " All is gone I" 

The sun from darkness rose, 
jUnmining the landscape mde, 
The tents, the &r-off ships, and the pale morning tide : 
Now the propheticlc aong indignant &cm^-~ 

" Thine, Roman, is the nAory— 
" Roman, the wide world ii thine— 
*' In every clime thy eagles fly, 
" And the gay squadron's length'ning line, 

" That flashes fax and near, 
<'. Its ftf^ banners as in Ecom displayv 
.^ Trump answers trump, to war^tpt^ war-hone nei^is. 
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" I sink ftiraiken here — 
" lliis nigged rock my eiiii»re, aod thii seat 
" Of solitude, my glory's last retreat I 

" Yet boast not thon, 
" Soldier, the laureb od thy ridor brow; 
" They shall wither, and thy fate, 
" Leave thee, like me, despairing, desolate 1 

" With haggard beard, aod bleeding eyes, 

*' The cooquerdr of AfHc lies* — 
" Where now his glory's created helm? 
" Where now his marshail'd legions throDgiDg Imgh^ 
" His steeds, his trumpets, dutgiiig to the fighti 
" That spread dismay through Persia's bleeding realm { 

" Now see him poorly led, 

** Begging in age his scanty t^'eadt 

" Proud riflor, do our fetes agree? 

" Dost thou now aEMEMBEit me — , 

" Me, of every hope bereftj 

" Me, to scorn and ruin left? 



■I to the wppwed mlKnMe ilile o/Bdtautu In 
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" So may despair thy bst lone honn attend! — 
" That thou too, in thy tum, may'it know, 
" How donUy duip the woe— 
" When from fonane's summit hwl'dt 
" We gaze around on all the worid, 
" And find in all the worid no fsiehdI" 
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[TtK oilgkii] BilUd from wheacc thoe Lfanuc taken, wu KDt Bn 
TBn >Eiii b; the ftuthur, M the GcstknuQ^ Mj^.^.. ^^ pg 
Utbed in tlBt inl-*B«T y-ttc^ wa. wrfttea to tuiT K«lL] 



OCT01ER, 1784. 



M* HEN in thote eyes of Kndcrest light 
A sadneas, as of love, I 9e&— 

I sometimes think, when I ua sad. 
They look with kindness upon mc, 

O gemlem Maiden I dost thoa giieve 
For pleasant seasons past and gone) 

And bve to trace in other's looks 
A shade of sadness like thy own i 

Perhaps on some uothankfiil heait 
For all thy hopes thou did'st depend) 

And now dost fondly turn to maik 
The look but of a pitying fiiend. 
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Distrust me not — by hopes most dear 
I swear, and God my witnen bet 

This heart, which wants a fiiend itself, 
Should bleed to pmrhase peace for thee. 

When care sat dimly on thy brow, 
Its secret cause I would Dot seek, 

But kiss perhaps a filing tear. 
And press thy hand) and never speak. 



E'en now 1 inly pray that soon 
Thy heart may er'ry Uiss attain; 

But mioe, aJas! which pit/d thee, 
I fear will never rest again. 
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1 Trust the happy hour will come, , 
That shall to peace thy hrtast restore; 

And that we two, beloved Friend, 
Shall one day meet to part oo more. 

It grieves me most, that parting thus, 
All my soul feels 1 dare not speak ; 

And when I turn me fiom thy ught. 
The tears in silence wet my cheek. 

Yet I look forward to the biae. 
That shall each wound of sorrow heal; 

When I may press thee to my heart, 
And tell thee all which now I ieel. 
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Oh, Muick! if thou but a cbann 
That may the sense of pun disarm. 
Be all thy tender tones addrest'd 
To soothe to peace my ••••'s breatt; 
And Ind the magick of thy tfraia 
So still the wajiefiil throb of pain. 
That rapt in the deligfatfid meanirei 
Sweet Hope again may whisper pleasure. 
And seem the notes of spring to hear, 
Prelunve to an happier year. 

And if thy magick can restore 
The shade of days that smile no more. 
And softer, sweeter colours give 
To scenes that in rememb'raace liTe; 
Be to her pennre heart a fnend. 
And whilst the tender shadows bleod* 



0, Google 



I S3 ] 

RecaU, ere the brief trace be lost, 
Each moment that she priz'd the most. 

Perhaps, wheo many a cheecAil day 
Hereafter shall hare stol'n.away, 
If then some old and &v'nte strain 
Shonld bring back to her thoughts again 
The hours, when silent by her side 
] Lsten'd ta her wag and sigh'd — 
Perhaps a long-forgotten name, 
A thought, if not a tear, may claim; 
And when in distant plains away, 
Alone I count each ling'ring day. 
She may a silent pray'r prefer 
For him, whose heart once bled for her. 
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How shall I cheat At heavy houn, of ihee 
Depriv'd, of thy kind looka and coartrx swee^ 
Now that the wariag grwe the dark stoma beu* 

And wintry winds, sad jouadlDg o'er the lu,* 

Scatter the aallow leaf J I would bcUere, 
Thou, at this hour, with tearfiiJ tendeniesi 
Dost muse oo absent Lmagcs, and prets 

In thought my hand, and say, " Oh, do not grieve, 
" Friend of ray heart! at wayward fortune's pow'r; 
" One day we shall be happy, and each hour 

" Of pain forget, cheer'd by the sumineT ray." 
These thoughts beguile my sorrow for thy loss, 
And, as the aged pines their dark heads ton, 

Ott steal the sense of solitude away. 
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So am I sadly sooth'd, yet do I cast 
A wishfiil gUnce upon the seasons past, 
And think how diff 'rent was the happy tide. 
When thou, with looks of lore, wer'c smiling by my side. 



N OW Satana, the aaaaa nf pksMre, is past. 
And the rain it beats hard, and die leaves they fall fist, 
And sad in this covert I linger alone, 
For the friend of my beait ^ is &r «way goao. 

Return, pkasiot Spring! and oh hanen again 
With the smile of thy Nobeam to ghdden the plain ; 

But thy smile shall be vain, and thy aspeft be drear. 
And thy miisick, O Spring, will sound sad to mine ear. 
And all thy green buds I with sorrow; shall see. 
If the ftiend of my bosom return not with thee. 
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W^HEN the rack of the Winm is rolled away, 
Aod Sumnier comes in with her garland of May, 
I cry'd) " Lovely Season, how pleai'd shall I xe 
" The faiend of my bosom retunuDg widi tbecl" 

Wlh thee she retunis ootr~-Oh, how shall I bear 
The breath of thy fi^jrance that whispers despair: 
With thee she rctniiu Dot— her death-bell has toll'd, 
And ev'ry fond hope in my bosom is cold! 
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COOMBE ELLEN: 



WtlTTEN IN SADHOStHIKE, 
SBrTEMBEK) I79S. 
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ADrBRTIlSMENT. 

COOMSE-ELLEN fin Wekb Cwii ElahJ is 
jitaated anwng tie moit nmaiitiek mourUaini ^ 
Radnorshire, about five miles frem Rhajd'ri — Mr, 
Gxors purchased ten thousand acres and upnuardtf 
•which he has greatlj improved, by draining and ' 
viatering, and it reiidtt there •with his familj soma 
of the summer months. As a place, it is iiieU •worth 
the attention ^ tie Poet, the Painter, and the 
praiHcal jlgrieulturist. 
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THOMAS GROVE, ESQ; 



N WILTtKIKE. 



THESE Lines, written at your Summer 
Resideoce ia Radnorshire, during a visit there, I beg 
leave to inscribe to you, u a tesrimoay of esteem for 
an upright Magistrate) a. humane, sincere, aod sensible 
Man; and I am, 



W. h. BOWLES. 
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COOMBE ELLEN. 



v/ALL the strange spirit that aludes uDseen 

In wilds, and wastes, and shaggy solitudes. 

And bid his dim hand lead thee through these scenes 

That burst immeme around! by mountains, glens, 

And solitary catarafls that dash 

Throi^h dark ravins ; and trees, whose wreathed roots 

O'er-hang the torrent's channell'd course; and streams, 

That far below, along the narrow vale, 

Upon dieir rocky way, wind mtuical. 

Stnngerl if Nature charm thee — if thou loT*tt 
To trace her awfiil steps, in glade or glen, 
Or under carat of the roclung wood. 
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That sways its munmiring and mossy boughs 
Above thy head ; nowt when the wind at times 
Stirs its deep silence round thee, and the shower 
Falls OD the sigluog fbli^e — hail her here 
In these her haunts; and wrapt in musings high) 
Think that thou holdest cosTcrse with some Power 
Invisible and strange, such as of yore 
Greece, in the shades of piacf Minialus, 
The abode of Pah, or Ida's hoary caves, 
Worshipp'd; and our old Druids, 'mid the gloom 
Of rocks and woods like these, with mutter'd spell 
Invok'd, and the losd nag of chocaJ harpL 

Hast dwQ oft moum'd the chidiogs of tbe vntU, 
The sonad of ber diaqniet, dut asccDda 
For ever, mocking the high throne of Ooa^ 
HaKdmuiiiyiwthkaDWBsonnw? Ifest thou droop'd, 
Heart-striduu, orer youth and beauty's psKr 
And ever after thoi^t oa the sad •oond 
The cold eanh made, which, cast 'mo ttie nnlt, 
CouMgn'd thy heart's best treasure — " dust to dustf" 
Here lapt into a aweet fergcdiilneis, 
Hang o'er the wieadicd water-^ll, and dunk 
Thou an alone in thit (hrk wodd and wide. 
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.COOMBE XLLni. 

Here Melan^bolyt orf the paie cnffii lai^t 
Might ronse bHself t» ^ep ; oi Fa«cy c(»nc. 
Witching ihe nud with tendei cDxCBage, 
And shaping tUr^i that art mt; kere aU day 
Mi^ HedibHioB listea to the kpse 
Of the white waKiS) dashing thnng^ the d^ 
And gazing on the many ahulowiag trees. 
Mingle a pen^re iBOiid u she gsa'd. 

High o'er thy head) amidst the ihWer'd date. 
Behold, a sapling yet, the wild ash bend 
Its dark red b»ri» dnst'nag. as it wi^'d 
Id the clear liquid mirror, ere k fell. 
To trace its beavties: O'er ihe prone cascade. 
Airy, and light, aad ekgant, the birch 
Displays its glossy stem, anwju the gliM«i 
Of alders and jagg'd fem, and eterraore 
Waves her light pensile ibliage, as slse woo'd 
The passing gale to whisper flatteries. 
Upon the adferse bank, wiiher'd, and stiqtt 
Of all its titeasant leaves, a scathed aak 
Hangs desolate — cmcc sov'reign of the scene. 
Perhaps, proud of its beauty and its strength. 
And branchiag its bread arms aloag the glen: 
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otheheaitf 
It seetat to say, " So ihall the ipotler come, 
" The Muon that shall shatter your fiur leave*, 
« Gay chiltbVD of the sommerl yet eiyoy 
" Yonr pleasant prime, and lift your green heads high, 
" Exuhing; bat the storm will come at hut, 
" That shall lay low your strength, and give your pride 
^< To the swift-huirying stream of age, like mine." 

And so severe ExpcricDce oit reproves 
The gay and careless chikbcn of the world t 
They hear the cold rebuke, and theti again 
Turn to their sport, M likes them, and dance ont 
And let them dance; so all their Uooming prime 
They give not op to vanity, bat leam 
That wisdom and that virtue which shall best 
Bested them, when the eril days draw ni^ 
And the brief blossoms of their spring-time fade. 

Now wind we up the glen, and hear below 
The dashing torrcDt, in deep woods conceal'd; 
And now again, white-flashing on the view, 
O'er the huge cra^y fragments. Andent stream. 
That mormui'it throng^ the mountain stJitudes, 
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The time has been when no eye marii'd thy coone. 
Save Hia who made the worldl Fancy might dream 
She law thee thus bound on from ^e to age 
DnseeD of man, whilst awfiil Nature sat 
Oo the rent rocks, and said, " These haunts be nmie.*' 
Now Taste has mark'd thy features; here and there 
Touching with tesder hand, but injuring not, 
Thy beauues — whilst along thy woody verge 
Ascends the winding pathway, and the eye 
Catches at intemUs, thy Tary'd Ms. 

But loftier scenes invite us; pass the hiU, 
Aad through the woody haafpng, at whose feet 
The tinkling Elleh winds, pursue thy way. 
Yon bleak and weather-whieen'd rock, immense) 
Upshoots amidst die scene, craggy and steep, 
And like some high-embattl'd citadel 
That awes the low plain shadowing. Half-way up 
The purple heath is seen, but bare its brow, 
Add deep-intrcDcb'd, and all beneath it spread 
With massy fragments riTen from its top. 

Amidst the craggs, and scarce discem'd so high. 
Hangs here and there a sheep, by its &int bleat 



D,5,l;f..b,GOOgle 



go cooiiBt >i.iiXii. 

Discover'd, wKkt the astonidi'd e^ kwfta vp. 

And Rmki it on ibe predpicx'* brink 

Pick iu scant food Kcnre': — Aad bata it act 

E'en so with yon, poor orpfaansl jc who dmik 

Tlw rugged ptth t£ life without i frieodt 

And orer brokn craggs faev h■rd^r oa 

VTith pale imploriog looks, ibit teem to say, 

" My moth^!" she is boried, tad it-resi. 

Laid in her graie-elothes; and the heart is sitU, 

The only heart that thronghoiit all the worid 

Beat anxiously for you! Oh, yet bear on; 

He who sustains the b'kaiiiig lamb) shaD feed 

And comfort you: nieaBtime the Heavens' pare bcaia. 

That breaks above the aaUe raonuain's brow 

Lighting, ^K after ooe, the ghdIcss craggs. 

Awakes the Uissfitl cosSdeiice, that here. 

Or in a world where sorrow never cocnes, 

All shaH be welL 

Now through the whisp'iiag wood 
We steal, and mark the old and mossy oaka 
Imboss the mountain slope ; or the wild ash. 
With rich red clusters munliog; or the birdi 
In lonely glens ligh^waT'^iBg; till behdd 
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"Hie lapid river shooting through the gloom 

lu lucid tiae along; and on its side 

The bordering pastures green, where the swink'd ox 

Lies dreaming, heedless of the uumerous flies 

That, in the transitory sunshine, hura 

Kound bis broad breast ; and &nher up the cot, . 

With blue light smoke ascending; Images 

Of peace and comfort! the wild rocks around 

Endear your smile the more, and the full mind. 

Sliding from scenes of dread magnificence. 

Sinks on your charms reposing: Such repose 

The sage may feel, when, - fill'd and half-opprest 

With vast conceptions, smiling he returns 

To life's consoling sympathies, and hears, 

With heart^lt tenderness, the bells ring out, 

Or pipe upon the mountaius; or the low 

Of herds slow winding down the cottag'd vale, 

Where day's last sunshine lingers: Such repose 

He feels, who following where his Shakespeare Iead3> 

As in a dream, through an enchanted land. 

Here, with Macbeth, in the dread cavern hails 

The Weird Sisters, and the dismal deed 

Without a name; there sees the charmed isle, 

TO I,, II. H 
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The lane doinaiu of Prupero, and, harlcl 
Wild mimck, such as earth scarce seems to own. 
And Ariel o'er the slow-subsiding surge 
Sin^Dg her smooth air quaintly: Such repose 
Steals o'er her spiritSi when, through storms at sea, 
Fancy has fbllow'd some nigh-fouodn^d bark. 
Full many a league, in ocean's solitude 
Toss'd, far beyond the Cape of utmost Home 
That stems the roaring deep; her dreary traA 
Still Fancy follow^, and at dead of mgbt , 

Hears, with strange thunder, the huge firagmeots fall 
Crashing, from mouncuns of high-drifiing tee 
rhat o'er her bows gleam fearful ; Ull u last 
She hails the gallant ship in some still bay 
Safe moor'd, or of delightfiU Tinian, 
[Smiling, like f^iy isle, amid the waste] 
Dr of New-Zealand, where from shelt'ring rocks 
rhe clear cascades gush beautlfiil, and high 
rhe woodland scenery tow'rs above the mast, 
n^hose long and wavy ensign streams beneath. 
^ar inland, cbd in snow, the mountains lift 
rheir spiry summits, and endear the more 
rhe sylvan scene around; the healing air 
Ireathes o'er green myrtles, and the Poe-bird flits. 
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Amid the shade of arranatick tbrubs, 
With silver neck, and bluey-buniisbcd wing. 

Now cross the stream, and up the narrow track 
That winds al<Htg the mountain's edge, behold 
The peasantJasB ascend; chearfiit her look 
Beneath the ombrage of her broad Uack hat. 
And loose her darkJirown hair; the plodding pad 
That bears her, panting climbs, and with sure step 
Avoids the jutting fragments ; she meaotiine 
Sits nnconcem'd, till letaening fi:om the 'view 
She gains die eununit, and is seen no more. 

All day, along that mountain's heathy waste, 
Booted and strapt, and in rough coat succinfl, 
His small shrill whistle pendent at his breast, 
With dogs and gun, untir'd the sportsman roams; 
Nor quits his wildly-devious range, till eve. 
Upon the woods, the rocks, and mazy rills 
Descending, warns him home: then he rejoins 
The social circle, just as the clear moon, 
£tn«^ing o'er the sable mountain, sails 
Siknt) and calm, and beautifiil, and sheds 
Its solemn grandeur on the ^dowy scene. 
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To Musick thcD ; and let some chosen itiaio 
Of Mahdel gently recreate the sei»e. 
And give the silent heait to tender joy. 

Pass on to the hoar cataraA;* that foams 
Through the dark fissures of the riven rock; 
Prone-nisluDg it descendsi and with white wfuriy 
-Save where some silent shady pool receives 
Its dash ; thence bursting with colleded sweep. 
And hollow sound, it hurries, till it ^li 
Foaming in the wild stream that winds below. 
Dark trees, that to the mountain's height ascend, 
O'cr-shade with pendant boughs its mossy course, 
And, looking up, the eye beholds it flash 
Beneath the incumbent gloom, from ledge to \e^/t 
Shooting its silvery foam, and bi wtibtn 
Wreathing its curve fimtastick. If the hatp 
Of deep poetick iospiratioa, struck 
At times by the pale minstrel, whilst a stranger 
And beauteous light fill'd hisi. uplifted eye. 
Hath ever soundod into moital ears, 
Here I might think I heard its tones, and saw 
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Sublime amidst the solitary acHie, 
With dimly'^leaniiiig harp, and snowy atolCf 
And cheek in momentary [ihienzy dush'd, 
The great musician stand. Hu«h, CTcry wind 
That shakes the murm'ring branches ! and thou stream, 
Descending still with hoUow-sounding sweep. 
Hush! — 'Twas the bard stnick the loud stiingi: " ATiK> 
" Son of the ina^ck song, aiise, 
" And bid the deep-ton'd lyre 
" Pour forth its manly melodies j 

" With eyes on fire 
" Caradoc nuh'dupon the foe, 
" He rear*d hb arm — he laid the mighty low. 
" O'er the plain see he urges his gore-bathed steed! 
" They bleed— the Romans* bleed! 
" He lifts his lance on high) 
" They flyl the fierce invaders By! 
" Fear not sow the horse or spear* 

" Fear not now the foeman's might ; 
" Vidory the cry shall hear 
" Of those who for their country fight i 



• The Sibirii, umptheDdlng Ridmnblie, Hetcfixdihln, Brccknock- 
■Un, MomiMutliaUR, md GlutioiE'odilXi '""* tbe tuavoc of tha 
BrUou: On-aaaau, the greiien anil man raHnRied kidct BilUln had 
ever produced, wu tbdr king. 
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" O'er the ahio 

" That ttrew the plain 
" Stem OD her saUe war-hcnie d)all ihe ride, 
" And lift her red right-hand in tbeir hetrt'i blood deq) 
dyed!" 
Return, my Muse, the fearful sound is post; 
And tiow a little onward, where the way 
Ascend* above the oaks that far below 
Shade the rude steep, let Contemplatioa lead 
Our slow steps ; from this shady eminence 
Tis pleasant, and yet fearfiil, to look down 
Upon the river roaring, and fer off 
To see it stretch in peace, and mark the rocks 
One after one, in solemn majesty 
Unfolding their wild reaches; here with wood 
Mantledt beyond abrupt and bare, and each 
As if it strove with emulous disdain 
To tow'r in ruder, darker amplitude. 
Pause, ere we enter the long craggy vale; 
It seems the abode of solitude. So high . 
The rock's bleak summit* frowns above our head. 
Looking immediate down, we almost fear 
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Lest some enonnoua fragment should descend 
With hidedti* sweep into the vale, and crush 
The intruding viBitant ; no sound is herei 
Save of the stream that ttKtk, and now and then //ir: ■■ 
A cry as of Sunt wailing, when the kite / 

Comes sailing o'er the crags, or straggling lamb 
Bleats for its mother. Here, remote from man, 
And life's discordant roar, might Piety 
Lift up her early orisons to Him 
Who made the world; who pil'd up, aged rocks. 
Your huge o'er-shadowing summits; who dcToWd 
The mighty rivers on their mazy course} 
Who bade the seasons roll, and they roll'd on 
In harmony ; who fitl'd the earth with joy, 
And spread it in magnificence. O God! 
Thou also madest the great water-flood, 
The deep that uttereth his voice ; whose waves 
Toss feadul at tiiy bidding. Thou didst speak. 
And lo, the great and gloriovia Sun, from night 
Tenfold, upspringing, through heaven's wide way 
Held hb untir'd career. These, in their course,' 
As with one ^out of acclamation, praise 
Thee, Lord! thee. Father] thee, Almiohty Kino! 
' Maker of Earth and Heaven: Nor leas the flower 
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That ihakes its purple head, and miles unteen 
Upon the moiuiraiD's Tan; nor leu the ttnaai. 
Hut tinUes through the diff-encircl'd bounK) 
Cheering with nuuick the lone place, jwoclaim 
" In wisdom, Father, hast thou made them alL" 

Scenes of retir'd mblimity, that fill 
With fearful extacy, and holy trance, 
The pauuDg mind! We leave your awfiil gloom 
And lo, the foot-way plank, that leads across 
The narrow torrent, foaming through the chasm 
Belowi the ragged stones are waah'd and worn 
Into a thousand stupes, and hollows scoop'd 
By long attrition of the ceaseless surge, 
Smooth, deep, and polish'd as the maiUe um. 
In their hard forma. Here let us «t, and watch 
The struggling current burst its beadl<»ig way, 
Hearing the ocuse it makes, and musing much 
On the strange changes of this nether world. 
How many ages must have swept to dust 
The still-tucceeding multitudes, that " fret 
" Thar little hour" upon this restless Bcene, 
Or ere the sweeping walen could hare cut 
The solid rock so deep: u now its roar 



D,5,l;f..b,GOOgle 



COOUSK ILLBH. 

Coma hollow from below, methbks wc hear 

The Doise of geoerations, as they j>us. 

O'er the frail arch of earthly vanity, 

To slence aad oUivion. The loud coil 

Ke'er ceaaei — as the ruDniDg river souads 

From age to agCt tbongb each particular wave 

Thu made ita brief noise, as it hurry'd on, 

Ev*!! whilst we speak, is past, and beard do more; 

So ever -to the ear pf Heaven ascends 

The long, loud mumuir of the rolling globet 

Its strife, its teal, its stghsi its shouts the same. 

But lo! upon the hilly croft, and scarce 
Disdnguish'd from the crags, the peasant hut 
Forth peeping; nor unwelcome is the ught; 
It seems to say, Though solitude be sweet, 
And sweet are all the images that float 
Like sonuner-clouds before the eye, and charm 
The pensive wanderer's way,' 'tis sweeter yet 
To think that in this woitd a brother lives. 
And lovelier smiles the scene, that mid the wilds 
Of rocks and mountains, the bemused thought 
RemenUiers of humanity, and calls 
The wildly-4Yiring &ncy back to Life. 
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Here then I leave my harp, which I have tooch'd 
With careless haodi and here I bid farewell 
To Fancy's ^diog jrifhires, and farewell 
The ideal spirit that abides unseen 
'Mid rocks, and woods, and lohtudes. I hail 
Rather the steps of Culture) that ascend 
The preciiHce's ade. She bid* the wild 
Bloom, and ad(»ns with beauty not its own 
The ridged mouataio's trafl ; she speaks, and !o 
The yellow harvest nods npon the slope ; 
And through the dark and matted moss upshoots 
The bursDDg clover, smiling to the sun. 
These are thy ofispring, Cnlture! the green hwb 
la thinct that decks with rich luxuriance 
The pasture's lawny range; the yellow com, • 
That waves upon the upland ridge, is thine; 
Thine too the elegant abode, that smiles 
Amidst the rocky scene, and wakes the thought. 
The tender thoaght, of all life's charities. 
And senseless were my heart, could I look back 
Upon the vary'd way my feet have trod. 
Without a »lent prayer that health and joy. 
And love and happiness, may long abide 
In the romantick vale where £li.en winds. 
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V^OME, lovely Eventog, with thy smile of peace 
Visit my humble dwelling, welconi'd in 
Not with loud shouts, and the throng'd city's diHt 
But with such sounds at Ud all tumult cease 
Of the lick heart ; the grasshopper's ^nt pipe 
Beneath the blades of dewy grass unripe, 
The bleat of the lone lamb, the carol rude 
Heard iDdistinflly from the village greeo, 
The bird's last twitter &om the hedgerow scene. 
Where, just before, the scatter'd cnimbs I atrew'd. 
To pay him for his farewell soog — all these 
Touch soothingly the troubi'd ear, and please 
The stilly-stirring fancies — though my hours 
(For I hare droop'd beneath life's early show'rs) 
Pass lonely oft, and oft my heart is sad, 
Yet I can leave the world, and feel most glad 
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To meet tbee, ETening, here "h ere my own hand 
Has deckM with treei and Bhrufat the slopes aroiuid, 

And whilst the leaves by dying airs are £uin'd, 
Sweet to my siniit comes the &rewe]I sound, 

That Menu to say — " Forget the (ransieot tear, 

** Thy pale youth shed — Repose and Peace are here." 
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WINTER EVENIKG, AT HOME. 
1 aS. 1799. 



X* AIR Moon, who 31 the chilly day's decline 
Of sharp December, through my cottage pane 
Do9t lovely look, smiling, though in thy wane; 
In thought, to scenn, tranquil and bright as thinct 
Wanders my heart, whilst I by turns suirey 
Thee slowly wheeling on thy cr'ning way; 
And this ray fire, whose dim, unequal light, 
Just glimmering, bads each shadowy image fall 
Sorobrous and strange upon the dark'ning wall. 
Ere the long Evening sets in deepest night! 
Yet thy still oib, teen through the ireezing haze. 
Shines calm and dear without, and whilst I gaze* 
I tluiik — around me in thu twilight room — 
I but remark mortality's sad gloomi 
Whilst hope, and Joy, cloudless and soft appear 
Id the sweet beam that lighta thy distant sphere! 
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SPIRIT OF NAVIGATION DISCOVERY. 



THE REV. DR. VINCENT, 
HEAD-KASTER OF WESTHIHSTER SCHOOI.. 
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Tif Jelhuiing it tie IntrodnUion tc a Urge Poem in- 
tended tt have been nuritten on the labjeii qfNaael 
Dhewery, from the earliest period to eur oqiw 
titaei, to coniiit qf ten tooii or caatot; but mini- 
dering the greatness and extent of the theme, 1 
found the metre, as adopted in the present essaj, 
too confined! I have, hotaever, published it as it is, 
reserving the luhje^ for a different mode of treat- 
ing it, unlets it shotdd be thought bj better judges 
than mjse(f that the present stanza might, ivitb 
proprietj, be empUjed; — the follaviing it ther^ore 
offered to the puhlick merely at a specimen. 
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NAVIGATION AND DISCOVERY. 



THE REV. DR. VINCENT, 
MASTER OF WESTMIKSTER SCHOOL. 
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NAVIGATION AND DISCOVERY. 



CANTO THE FIRST. 



Stern Father of the Storm ! who dost abide 

Amid the solitude of the vast deep, 
Fof ever litt'aiDg to the mllea tide 

And vhirlxvindg, that the billowy doert sweep ; 
Thou at the distaot deatlw^riek dost rejCHce, 

The role of the tempestuous mua b thioe, 
Outstretch'd and lone ; thoo ntterett thy yoice* 

Uke solenu) thundersi " These wild waves are ininc> 
" Mine didr dread empirCt Dor shall man profkoc 
** Th' eternal secrets of my ancient reign." 
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"Hie voice a vain ! secure, and as ia aconi. 

The gallant vessel gMt before the wind — 
Her parting sails swell stately to the mom — 

She leaves the green earth and' its hHIs betrind— 
Gallant before the wind she goes, her prow 
High bearing, and disparting the blue tide 
That foams and flashes in its rage below: 
' Meantime the helmsman feels a cpascious pride, 
And while far onward the long billows swell) 
Looks to the lessening land, which seems to say ' farewell!' 



Father of StotWs'! Ach let! thy tempests rOar 

O'er seas of solitary aHiplifiHll;: 
MMi' Ite poor tenant; (rf diy rtclcy shote, 

Mao, thy terrific empire hath subdued; 
And tteugh tbp MOiwit msa hfsnigh-feiuultr'dbik 

Where' no dim wtttch-light gleams, g^hsdbfiA 
Thy aittoHrage, aftd'in hiilmoyant aile 

Goes on, regardless of the ckHi'oiitgf ^etf- 
And o'er the monntain-SurgfiT as th«y eoU, 
Subdues his destin'd way, and speeds from pole 10 pole. 
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Behold him now, hx from his native plain) 

Where high woods shade some wild Hesperian bay, 
Or green isles fliner in the southern niua> 

His streaming emigo to the morn display. 
Behold him, where the North's pale meteors dance, 

Aad icy rocks roll gliram'ring from afar. 
Fearless through night and solitude advance; 

Or whece the pbing sons of Andamar 
(Wh«n dark eclipse has wrapt the lab'ring moon) 
Howl to the dxinoD of the dread n 



Time was, Jike them, poor Nature's shiv'ring child, 

Wand'ring the beach, and by the salt spray beat. 
He watch'd the melancholy suige, or smil'd 

To see it burn and bicker at his feet; ' 
In some rude shaggy spot, by fortune plac'd, 

He.'dreamt not of straoge lands, and empires spread 
Beyond the rolling of the wat'ry waste; 

He sav the sun shine on the moumaJn's head. 
But knew not, whilst he hail'd the orient light. 
What myriads bless'd bis beam, or sicken'd at tlie sight. 



D,5,l;f..b,GOOgle 



■ KODE STATE. 



FroiQ some daik promoDtory, that o'er-bent 

The fliuhiag waTCi, he heard their ceaseless roar. 
Or carol'd in his light canoe content, 

As bound from creek to creek it graz'd ihe shore; 
Gods of the storm the dreary space might sweept 

And shapes of death, and glidiag spcfhes gaunt. 
Might flit) be thought) o'er the remoter deep; 
And whilst strange voices cry'd "AvanntiAyMnt!" 
Uncertain ligbtsi seen through the midnight gloom. 
Might lure him sadly on to his cold wat'ry lomb. 



No dty, then, amid the calm clear day, 

O'er the blue waters* undulating line. 
With battlenoents, and &ns that gUtter'd gay, 

And pieh, and thronging masts, was seen to shiiK. 
No cheerfiil sounds were wafted on the gale. 

Nor hnmm'd the shores with early ittdustry; 
But rooomfijl birds in hollow clifis did wail, 

And there all day the connoraat did cry. 
While with sunk eye, and matted driptnog locks. 
The tkouseless nvage dept beneatfa th« fouo-beat rocb^ 
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Tbas slumb'riDg long upon the drtamy verge 

Of iDstinA, see, he rouses fsom his trance!— 
Faint, and as glimmering yet, the Arts emerge, 

One after one, from darkness, and advance 
BeautcoiH, as o'er the Heav'ns the wars' still way. 

Now see the traft of his dominion wide 
Fair simUng as the day-spring ; cities gay 

Lift thdr prood heads, and o'er the yellow tide, 
Whilst sounds of fervent industry arise, 
A thousand pennants float bright-streaming in the skies! 



Genius of injui'dAua! once sublime 

And glorious, now dim seen amid the storm 
And melancholy clouds of sweeping time. 

Who yet dost half reveal thine awful form. 
Pointing, with sadden'd aspeft and slow hand. 

To vast emporiums, desolate and waste; 
To wredu of unknown cities, sunk in sand; 
'Twas at thy voice, Arts, Order, Science, Taste, 
UpsiHiing, the £asC adomiag, like the smile 
Of spring upon die banks of thy own swelling Nile. 
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'Twas M thy nice huge Enterprize urcdce. 

That, loog CM rocky Aradas reclin'd, 
SluinbeT'd to tb« hoane mrge that round her broke,- 

And hollow piptagi (^ the idle wiodi 
She heard thy vokx — ^km die rock the stood 

Gigantidi — the rude scene she inark'd — the cry'd, 
" Let there be iaterconrxt and the great flood 

," W«fi the rich plenty, to the«e Aata daiy'dl" 
And soon thiae eye delighted saw aspire, 
CTtMvmDg ^ Hudland main, thy own Imperial Tyre. 



Queen of the Waters! who didst ope the gate 

Of Commerce, and display in lands nnknowa 
Thy vent'rous sail, e'en now in ajident state 
Methinks I see thee on thy rocky throne ; 
I sec their massy piles thy cothons* rear. 
And on the deep a solemn shadow cast; 
I traverse thy once^echbing shores, and hear 
The sound of mighty generations past: 
I set thy kingly merchants' throng'd resort. 
And gold and purple gleam o'er alt thy spacious port. 

* CoOmu, uti/UM tuibom. 
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I mark ihy gUtt'riiig gallks sweep "alwigf— 

The steady rowers to the strdtes incline, 
Aod channt in nnisoQ their cboral song — 

White dtrougb their ous the ivory bendin shine— 
The fine-wroag^nili which looms of Egypt TOve, 

Swell beuidfiil beoead) the bending mast. 
Hewn fiom prood Lebanon'i iminortal grove; 

The oaks of Bashan brave the ocedan bUitl 
So o'er the western wave thy veueb float. 
For verdant Egypt bound, or CaJpf's cli£ remote. 



Queen of the v/acers! throned on thy seat 

Amidst the tea, thy beauty and thy (uac \ 

The deep, that ndia low-nunnuring at thy feet. 

And all the muhitiide of isles, prodaiml 
For tliee Damascua pSei her woolly store; 

To thee their flocks Aralua'a princes bring; 
And Sheba lieapi her tpice and glitt'ring'ore; 
" The ships of Tarshish of thy ^ory sing: " 
'* Qoeeo of the' waters! who is like to thee, 
" Re^nish'd in thy mig^t, aiKl throned on the sea?" 
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TOTAOE TO l«TPT. 



The pwpit nrtsunen fly, the tmmpets sound, 

Th' advcDt'roiu bark, glides on in tranquil staXA, 
The voyagers, with lea^ garlands crown'dt 

Draw back, their arms togetber> and elaXe 
Sweep o'er the surge; the spray amusive flies 

Beneath the stroke of ttidr unweary'd oars; 
To their loud shouts the cird'ing coast replies; 

And now, o'er the deep oceaoi where it roan> 
They fly— till slowly less'mng from the shore, 
Beneath the haze they sink— sink, utd are seen no more. 



When Nig^t descends, and with her ulver bow 

The Queen of HeaTen*^ comes forth in radiance tmght, 
Surreying the dim earth and seas below; 

Why from aiar resounds the mystick rite 
Hymn'd round her uncouth altar? Viigins there 

(Amid the Uazen tymbai's hollow ring) 
And aged priests the solemn feast prepare j 
To her their nightly orisons they »ng; 
That she may look from her high throne, and guide 
The wand'ring bark secure along the trackless tide. 

• AiUite, Drtbe HaDO, thcgoddciaoftheSliliniliiiu, aUcdthc ^aa 
tf Peava- ' " The uromcB kncul tbdr doa^ to Mukc Clkca t« like 
•• (igtca of ItciTcs." Jtrnu'oti, 4bif. vH. 
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XVI. 

Her OD his nightly watch, the pilot viewi 

Carefiil, and by her soft and tranquil light* 
AloDg th' onceruuD coast his track pursues; 

And now he sees great Cannel's woody he^^ 
Where nightly fires to grisly Baal buin; 

Round the rough cape he wiiKb^iDeaiHiiiK tst 01 
Thick eddying scuds the hollow surf nptuni; 
He thinks of the sweet light of summer gmel 
He thinksi perhaps, dash'd on the nigged shore. 
He oerer shall behold his babes' km'd mother more! 



Slow comes the mom— but ah! what diemoo form* 

(While pealmg thunder the higji concave rends) 
Rises more vast amid the lushing storm I 

With dreadiiil shade his horrid bulk ascends 
Dark to the driving clouds — beneath him roan 

The deep — his troubl'd brow is wrapt in gloom; 
Ah, it moves onwards; seel more bi^ it soars 1 
Who shall avert the fooi sea-fiuet's doom? 
Who now shall save him irom the speCbe's mig^t 
That treads the rocking waves in thunder and in ni^t? 
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LAtTDiKO OH ras 



Dread phabtom ! Mt thou be whoce fearful swayi . 

Ai Egypt's hoary dbromcles have told. 
The cloudi, ikte whiilwHidi, asd the leai c^Ky, 

TTpboo! of aspea liidenu to behatdf 
O spare the wretched wanderers, who, kd 
1 . By iatteriDg hofKii h&Te left the peaceful ahoK ! 
Behold they Bhiink— (bey bend with speedilesB A«»^ 
Fhim their funt grasp dnqta die ludieeded «ar! 
It answers not, bnt ningling seas and sky 
In clendi, and wind, .and thunder, ru^et by. 



HuI 10 thy (ight, lord of the golden day. 

Who, bmdng throu^ the sable clouds again, 
Dost cheer the teaman's solitary way. 

And v'aii new splendour deck the ludd maia^ 
And lol the voy^e past, where many a palm,* 

Jts green top only icen, the pn>q>efi bonndii 
Friaging the nmny sea-Kne, dear and c^m— 

Now harkl the tlowly-^welling human sound*! 
Meantiiiie die baric aloog the [dadd bay 
Of Tamiatis ke^a her easy-winding way. 
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BANKS OF THE MILB. 



Here rest we safe from scenes of peril past. 

No danger larks in this serene retreat; 
No more is heard the roaring of the blast, 

But past'ral sounds of scatter'd flocks that bleat. 
Or cTcniog herds that o'er the campaign low ; 

Here citrons tall and purple dates around 
Delicious fragrance and cool shade bestow; 
The shores with murmuring industry resound; 
While through the vernal pastures where he strays. 
The Nile,* as with delight, his mazy course delays. 



t tbe lifct HUe, mark Che d! 
milci^ though in i dlrcd re 
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WATER-PARTY 

BEAULIEU RIVER, 

IN THE NSW FORBST, 
JDIIl, 1799. 



1 Thongbt 'twas a toy of the &ociH-a dream 
That leads with illusion the senses astray. 

And I sigh'd with delight, as we itole down the stieain. 
While Eve, as she smil'd on our sail) seem'd to say^ 
" Rejoice in my light, ere it £ide fast awayl" 



We left the loud rocking of ocean behind. 
And stealing along the clear current serene. 

The Phcedria* spread her white sails to the wind^ 
And they who divided had many a day been, 
Gaz'd with added delight on the charms of the scene! 

. • Ciitta bdoosli^ n Nith. O^ an. 
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WATEH-PAfifY. 



Each bosom one spirit of peace seem'd to feel, 
Vc heard not t&Ctes^ngr'tliegta-,' and the roar ' 

Of the ocean witfaoat, we heard but the keel, 
The ked that went i^spering along the green shore, 
And the stroke, as it (UppM, of the feathering oar. 

Beneath the dark woods now as winding we go, 
' What sounda of rich harmony burst on the eat; 
Hark! cbeerly and loud the dear clarionets blow=— 
Now the tones gendy die, now more rilelhsw we flfear 
The horns through the high forest echoing dear. 



They ceuSf and no longer the echoes prolong 
The swell «f Ae coocen : insitesce we floftt-^ 

In silence? O Ihtni! 'tis wonao's* sweet sobs^ 
The beads of the riter nptf to each note. 
And the oar i» IkM drippiBg, and siaU from the bnac 
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VATBH-FARTT. 



Mark the sun that descends o'er tlw curve of the floodl 
Seize, Wn.MOT,t thepcDcili and inttant coorey 

To the tablet the water, the banlu, and the wood. 
That thdr colours may live without change or decay 
WhcD these beautiful tints die in darkness away. 



So when wc are parted, and toss'd on the deep, 
And no longer the light on our prosped shall gleam, 

Tlie semblance of one lovely scene we may keep, 
And remember the day, and the hour, like a dream 1 
Whenwesigh'dwithdelightaswe stole down the stream. 

f Hn. WUraot, well kaown fin lis great UleoCi lo ilrawbib lie 
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FAIRY SKETCH. 



J. HERE vraa a momce on the moon-light pUJa, 

And musick echo'd in the woody glade. 
For fay-like formtt as of Titank's train. 

Upon a SunuiKr-ere, beneath the shade 
Of Netlev's ivy'd ruins, to the sound 

Of sprightly minstrelsy did beat the ground:- 
" Come, take hands I and hghtly move^ 
" While our boat, in yonder cove, 
*' Rests upon the dark'ning sea; 
*' Come, take hands, and follow me!'" 
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FAIBT SKETCH. 



Netle? ! thy dim and desolated &ne . 

Huh heud, perhaps, the spiiits of the night, 
ShriekJDg, at timesi amid the wind aad rain j 

Or haply, when the fiill-orb'd moon shone bri^U* 
Thy glimm'ring aisles have echo'd to the song 
Of fairy Mab, who led her shadowy masque along. 
Now, as to tlie sprightly sound 
Of moon-light minstrelsy, we beat the groundi 
From the pale nooks, in accent clear. 
Now, methinks, her roice I hear. 
Sounding o'er the daiksome sea, 
" Come, take handt, and follow me!" 



" Here, beneath the solemn wood, 
" When paly-blue is all the sky, 
" And the moon is still on hi^, 
" To the munnurs of the flood, 
" To the glimpses of the night, 
" We perform our airy rite ; — 
" Care and pain, to us unknown, 
" To the dark'ning seas are flown. 
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VAIRT SKBTCH. 



** Hear no more life's fretful noise, 

" Heed not here pale enry's sting, 
" Far from life's distemper'd joys; 

" To the waters marmuring, 
" To die shadows of the sky, 
<* To the moon that rides on high, 
" To the glimpses of the night, 
" We perfbnn our airy rite, 
" While care and pain, to us unknown, 
" To the dark'mng seas are flown!" 
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THE SNOW-DROP. 



»y WILLIAM SCKOPE, BIQx 



' Beneath the chilEng air, when I behold 

Thee, lovelf flow'r, recline thy languid head; 
When I behold thee drooping, pale, and cold. 

As sorrowing for thy vernal ^sten dead; 
Methinks I mark in thee the child of woe, 

Expos'd to hardship Scorn his earliest birth, 
Bending beneath the wintry stonns that blow. 

His only portion a rude spot of earth ; 
Yet sure, like thine, meek flow'r, his spring drawl near. 
And HeaVn's sweet sunihine dull inhale each tear. 
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THB SKOV-DIOr. 



LATIKB BKDDITUH. 



FRIGORB nb rigido, te, Tois floscule, cerao, 

NuUDtem tenerum langnidulumq; caput. 
Acq} ita pallcDtem, toimiLitas sola, lorom 

Seu plorcs, tempus quas hiemale premit. 
Sk pallet (dixi) desena orbata jnrentai 

Dam jam tonputas demper atra strtpit; 
Sic caput mcliaat, nidia inclemeDtia muodi 

Dum ferit, et ada to tnunite nceata nhcL 
At cit6 TCr TOuat, vaaet dto mitior aura 

Hauriat et lacrymam hue icdiriTa brevem! 
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MONODY 



DEATH OP DR. WARTON. 



" AnyiTi, hovxo>~iiias, nuaau pifjiij XvytT' CKiSas 
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MONODY 



DEATH OF DR. WARTON. 



LyH! I should ill thy gen'rous cares requite, 
Thou who didst first insinre my timid muse^ 
Conld I oae cunefiU tear to thee retiise. 
Now that thine aged eyes are clos'd id night. 
Poor Waktok I — Thou hast stiok'd my stripling head. 
And somecimeE, mingling kind rbproof with praise. 
My path hast best directed through the maze 
Of thorny li& — by thee my steps were led 
To that romantick valley, high o'erhung 
With sable woods, where many a minstrel rung 
His bold harp to the sweeping water&ll. 
Whilst Fancy loi'd around each form lo call -, 
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That fill (he poet's dream: to this ictreU 
Of Faacyi (woo by wboee intking lay 
I hxn forgot how nmk tlw soinioer'a day) 

Thou first did gaide my not oawilling fectt 
Meantime inspinng the gay bfeatt of youth 
With lore of tattCi of Kience, and of tnith. 

The first locitiDg sonods of hnmao pnise, 

A pareot'i lore excepted, cune from tree; 
And but for theC) perhaps, ray boyish days 

Had all pasi'd idlyi and whate'cr in me 
Now live of hopei btai boriedf 

I was oat, 
Iiong bound by cold dgefiion's numbing chain. 
As in a torpid trance, that deem'd it vain 
To struggle; nor my eye-iids to the sun 
Uplifted— but I heard thy cheering voice!—— 
I shook my deadly slumber off ;— I gaz'd 
Delighted round— awak'd^insp<r'd,ainaz''^ ' 
I mark'd anothcf world, cod io'iny dbotce - ■' 
I^v'lier, and deck'd with ligbtl-—Ch).6tT^:groiied: ' 
Methoaght 1 buoyant trod, and'henrdtbeMoiuldi ■ 
As of enchantkig melodieii thai Molsc n!-. 

Stole gently, and intnutc'd my<cap<nD'»id.: 
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o* Da; Wahtos. K 

Then all was life aod hopel 'Twas thy first ray 
Sweet FuiCYt on the bean — n wbco the day 
Of'Spriogi jdoog tbe melaecholy traft 
Of wintry Laplud* dawm; the catar^ 

From ice dissolving on the tilent side 
Of dome white pred^ce, with paly gleam 
Descend)! while tbe cold bilh a skntiDg beiUB 

Faiat tinges: tilli asceoding in bis pridei 
The great Sun, from the red borizoit looks, 
And wakes the tuneless birds, tbe Kagnaat bFooka* 

And sleeping lakes ! So on my mind's cald night 

Tbe nay of Fancy shone, and gave dcligfal 
And hope, past utterance .... 

Thy cheering Toicev 
OWartor! Ud'Oiy ulcDt heart rqoice, 
Andwak'd to- love of Nature.* every breeze* 
On Itchin's brink, was meledy: the trees 
Wav'd in fresh beauty ; and tbe wind Mid rain, 
That shook the battlements of Wykeham's fane, 
Not less delighted, when with random pace 
I trod the cloister'd aides: and, witness thou, 
Catharine,* ^upon whose fosi-encircl'd brow 
We met the morning, how 1 Jov'd to trace 
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MOHODT OV TBK DEATH 

The pToapeA spread armmit— the rilli beloW) 
That ihone iniguout in the fiimii^ plaint 

7*he rirer*! bendi where the dark barge went sknr. 
And the pale li^it od yooder time>woni fiuic* 



So pasi'd RiT^Ys with new deli^t- 
To Learniag;'! tender eye thoQ didit unfold 
The classick p^< and what hi^ bards of old, 

'With solemn notes, and imnstrelsy subliine, 
Hare channtcd, we together heard; and tbout 
Waktom ! wouldst tnd rae listen, till a tear 
Sprung to nune eye; now the bold scHig we hear 
Of Greece's sightless mastar-bardtt the breast 
Beats high, — with stera Pelides to the plain 
We radi; or o'er the corpse of Hector slain 
Hang i»tying; — and lo ! where jale, bpprest 
With age and grief, sad Pkiak caines;^ with beard 
All white, he bows, kissing the hands besmear'd 
V^ith fais last hope's best bloodl 

The oaten reed} 
"Now from the mountain sounds; the sylvan nnise', 
Reclin'd by the dear stream of Arethuse, 
'Wakes the Sicilian pipe; — the sunny mead 
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Swanns with the bees, whose drowsy InUabr ' 

Soothes the rediniog oit with ha] tdtM'd eyet 

While in soft catlence to the madrigalt 

From rock to rock the whispering waters M! 
Bat who IS he,t that, by yon wretched cav^ 

Bids hear'o and earth bear witness to his woe^ 

And harki how hollowly the oceafl-wave 
Echoes his plaint, and murmurs deep below! — 

" Haste — let the tall ship stem the tosung tidci 
" That he may leave his care, and hear no more 
" The Lemnian surges unr^oicing roar — 

" And be Great Fate • thro' the dark world diy guid<v 

" SadPntLOCTITESl" ... 

< So Instniflion bland. 

With young-ey'd Sympathy, went hand in hand 

O'er classick fields ; and let my heart confess 
Its holier joy, when I essayd to climb 
The lonely heights, where StfAKEsrEAREsat stibGm^ 

Lord of the mighty spell ; around him press 



-t PhUeOels, kc Eoptaodci — Yonthriit 



0, Google 



143 MONlODT OtI THB DE&TH 

SiMiiu and biiy-jbimi:— He, ruIiDg wide 
His TuioBuy wodd, bidi terror Eli 
The shiv'ruig breatt, or softer tnty duiU 
E'cD to die inmost beart : within me died 

All dioi^ts of this low euth, .and hij^er pow^ 
Seem'd in my soul to tai — 'till, strainM too Imgi 
The senses sunki— 

'Theitt OssiAM, diy wild MOgt 
Haply beguil'd th* unheeded midnight hoursi 
And, -like the blast that swept Benacliroa's tow^rS) 
Came * pleasant and yet mournful' to my souli 
** See! o'er th' autumnal heath the grry misa rollt— 
" Hark! to the dim ghosts' feint and fedile «ry, 
" As on the cloudy tempest they pass by! — 
*' Saw ye huge Lago's spedre-sbape advance, 
"" Through which the stars look palel" .... 

Nor ceasM the tiance 
Which bound the ening fancy, till c^rk night 

Flew nlent by, and at my window-gtate 
The morning bird sung loud — nor less delist 

The spirit felt, when still aod chann'd I sate 
GreatMiLTOH's solemn Jiarmoniei to hear. 
That swell from the iiill chord, and strong and dear. 
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9F ». WAJtTOV' . - 

(Beyood the fundeu coi^l^ts' weak coduquI) 
Thea loDg-coimniagling diapason roll, 
In Dumerous sweet^en. .... 

Not, amidst the fove 
Of pealing minsUclty, vu tby own lyre, 
Wartoh, onheanlH-a* Fancy pow'dthe-ssq^ 
The ine»niT'd mwick £ow'd along, 
'Till all ch^ heart and all the aettte 
Felt her divincit influence. 
In throbtnng sympathy: — " prepare the car,* 
" And whirl ui, Goddeu, to the war, 
" Where ciimaon bonoen fire the flki«, 
" Where the mingjed ^louts ariiCt 
** Where the steed, with fetlock red. 
" Ttan^Jea * the dying and the deadt' 
" And amaiDf from nde to side, 
" I>eadt hii pale horse is seen to ride!-~ . 
■ ' ** Or rather, sweet Enthusiast, lead 
*' Our footsteps to the cowslip mead, 
" Where (as the'raagick spell is wound) 
" Dying musick floats around ?— 

II See WirlorV Ott lo Ftncr- 
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" Or Mdc m some grey Rnin't ihade^ 
« And [Hty ilie cold Beggar* laid 
" Beneath the iTy-nMliog tow*;, 
" At the dreary midnight hour, 

" Scarce ihelier'd fram tkt driiting snow; 

*• While her dark locks the hkA viods blow 
" O'er ' lier deling infant*!' cheekl 
" Then let die duiUing amapet speak, 
*< And pierce in louder tones the ear, 
" TIU, while it pealj, We leem to bear 

" The soundiBg march, aa of the Thefaan's'song; j" 
" And varied numbers, in their conne, 

" With gath'ring fidlnets, and colleded force, 

" Like the broad cataradt, twell and sweep alobg 1" 

Struck by the sounds, what wonder that I laid. 
As thou, O Waktok, didst the theme inspire, ' 
My inexperieoc'd hand upon the lyre. 

And soon with traniient touch ^nt muack mad^ 

As Mon'f(»sotten. ..., 

■So Hov'd to lye 
By the wild streams of £l£n poesy, 
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Rapt in strange onsing*: bot when life be^ 
1 never hiam'd, a Tisionary dwii 
(For taught by thee, I learnt with jober eyw 
To look on life's severe realities) 

I oever made (a droBWiitempCT'd tfaiug) 
Poor ¥iQ.iab'i realm, my world; but to cold truth 
Subdu'd the vivid diapings of my youth j 

Save when the drisly woods were murmuring, 
Or some hard crosses had my sforit bow'd. 
Then I have leftt unseen, the careless croud, 
Aod soDght the dark sea roaring, or the steep 
That brav'd the storm ; or in the forest deep. 
As all its grey leaves rustled, wooed the tone 
Of the tov'd lyre, that, in my spring-tide gone, 
Wak'd me to transports 

Eighteen summers now 
Have smil'd on Itchin's margin, since the time 
When these delight£d visions of our prime, 
Rose on my view in loveliness. — And thou, 
Friend of my muse, in thy death-bed att cold, 
Who, with the tenderest touches, didst unfold 
The shrinking leaves of iancy, else unseen 

And shelterless: therefore to th^e are due 

Whaie'er their swtmier sweeuwwi -ajid I streifi 
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Sadly, mch flow'reti u on hillnrti green. 
Or mountain-slope, or heilge4w, yet my hand 
May coll) (widi many a ncollcAiaa bland, 
And mingled sorrow) Wakton, on thv tohb, 
to whom, if bloom tkkt boaft, thby owe thbik 
euiomI 
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3 OF THE BATTLE OF TBX HILB. 



1 Need not lay that " Soito," ia thii placet >s tued 
in its highest sense, as a Lyrical c< 



' Sbaut! fir the Lord bath tr'imr^h'd ghrmulj ! 
ExoDuaxv. I. I will sing unto the X.o'kis, fir bt 

hath triiimphed ghriaaslj ; the horse and his rider hxAl 
be thrown into the sea.— 4. Pharoah's chariots and 
his host hath he cast into the sea. — 6. Thy ri^t- 
hand, O Lonn, hath dashed in pieces the enemy. — 
10. Thou didst blow with thy wind— the sea coTcred 
them: they sank as lead in the mighty waters. 
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He was the fint that built long and tall xhipi with 
sails—-" Till then they xaed small and round resselt of 
bunko OD the Ke<{ Sea, iad Itept n^lhln sight of shore." 
Sir Isaac NcwToih. 



Sfiac 



" loio yean before Christ, Seaaci in the reigo of his 
&iher Ammon, invades Aralna, and sets up pillars at 
tbe moatli of the Red Sea^^-icoS, invades Airic saii 
Spaiii> and sets up pillars ia all his conquests, and par< 
ticularly at the mouth of the Mediterraneui.^ — 971, io- 
lades India, and sets ap pillan at the mouth of [he 
Ganges." Newtom. 

IB. L. 7. 

And thou, lubtle bnu-i Jo reil, XSc. 
** The memOTy (says Pliny) of those who built the 
pyrainidst as 1 just punishment for their vanity, is 
buried in oblivion. ItisweUluiawo,that in thslowest 
chambers of the laqpst py^u&id is » sqjuichte cut 
out of entire suuc" 
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ITOTEt. 1*1 

n. 1^ C 

And PbU^'t gioriinu un. 

1 speik of Alexander only as a conqueror; but t feel 

the truth of the learned Dr. Vincent's masterly deve- 

kipement of his enlarged views, and supeTiOT cbarafter. 

II. t. ij. 
.... Bktding rival Utf. 

I need not possiblyi to any reader, mentioa the mur- 
der of Pompey, on the shores of Egypt, by which 
the greatest part of the known world was possessed by 
Julius Csesar. 
" Cum Ptolemxorum ffiaaea, seriemque pudendam, 
** Pyramides claodant, ind^aque nUusoIea: 
" Littora Fompeium feiinnt, tnmcusque vadosia 
" Hnc illuc jaAanir agnis." 

Phak. Lib. nil. 



Half-bid injcalotu band. 

I mean by this expression merely to charafleriK^ in 

general, the mystery and obscurity of Egyptian super- 
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■dlioii, according totbaidei of an ancicat ioscriptioa 
in the temple of Jot, afSus; 
" I am vfaatcfcr hat beeiit iti and shall be; and bo 
** nx ialB taSen qff mj veil" 

Or tbt tifge leiulj fUlar. 

See Bruce'i lublime description of the terrific appear- 

aace of the vast calmnDS of monng sand inthedesaru^ 

M. t. IJ. 

• . . . Ijit the SimiBom'4 torrid Slail. 
See abo Bruce's desciiptioo of this pesiilcDtkl wind. 

'■ J- 1- 7- 
Or. tail m Tjpbon, !sfc. 
Egyptian deity. — Apollonius says he had air hun- 
dred heads; and from his hundred mouths issued 
deTourmg dames, and howling! so dreadful that they 
lenified gods aiDd men. 

IB. I. IJ. 

Grim Molocb .... 

** Syrian ddty. — There was a burning fiimace at the 

&et of his Gtame, into which they threw the children 



I 
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wlwni tbey offered to Atat god; aai wbilst the imtc 
rable riftim shrieked as it bnnied to death, t^ priesu 
beat drums, &c. 'to hinder the cries from being heard. 
From this noise, the Talley where it was most fre- 
quently worshipped was called ' Tophet,' the valley 
of dismal sounds." 

Abb£ Banieb. 

See Milton's fine descripuoa in his Hymn on the 
Natitity. 

r. S. L. r. 
The nvi'riitg erBctdile bath riui'i, i£e. 

Crocodiles are seldom seen below the Ms, but I 
hope the idea may be excused * poetice' 



, , . Loud txpluim retidi the mdnigbl air ! 
The burning of the L'Orient. 



.... Dari luith hhod' 

" fuAar ii'fio." QOKEIU- 
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Be;»nd the fan belt fanBlmnt tiftbe Nik. 

Theock. Idyl. 7. 1. 114. 



Thete should rather hare beta called ' iHSCRtPTiTE 
riECES,' as they are written in the fbnn of Imcnpticms, 
but at the same time only convey the particular sea- 
timenta of the Author, such as the scenery before him 
suggcned to his mind. 



St. Michael's Mount ia well known as a. singular 
rock in Mount's-bay, Cornwall. Its Striking situation 
knd iqivearance, its botory, and the popular supersti- 
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tions of which it baa been for many ages the sccdc, 
Teoder it a sutyeft particuUriy adapted to poetry. 

" Stepping over the South sea, (for the distance is 
in comparison but a step) St. Michael's Mount (says 
Carey) looketh so aloft, a£ it brooketh no concunent, 

for the highest place. Ptoloray terraeth it ' Ocri- 

num;' the Coraish men ■ Cara Cowy,' that is, ' the 
Hoare Rock in the wood.' — The same is sundred from 
the maine land by a sandy playne, of a flight short in 
breadth, passable at the et4>e, on fbote; with boat, on 
the flood. Your arrival on the other side is enter- 
tayn'd by an open greeoe, of come hrgeoesse, which, 
finishing where the hill beginnadi, leavett you to the 
condudion of a winding and craggy path: and that 
at the to^ detirereth you iatd a little playne, occupied 
for the moat part by a fort of the oEde making. A 
little withoBt the castle, there is a bad -seat in a craggy 
f4ace, lomewhat diogCTOtis for access, and therefore 
holy for the adTeomre." 

Si;«TST O* COKNWILL. 

** Who knows not Migbel'i mount and chaire, 
" The Klgrim's holy vaunt." J«i». 
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9n*n not fbe Swit4caf mavet ... 
\a the tdlleat night of summer (here geaerally is 6b- 
lerved a faint tremulous moaoo amoQg the pale leavei 
of the lime-tree) which by mooo-light has a beautifiil 
e&ed. The Image b here introduced to ^ve an idea 
of perieft stillneM at midnight. 



-. . . . Shouting ay to Tbor. 
Of tUs deity of the Dortbern nations, worshipped is 
firitaiot the fblknring account from the £i/Ja may not^ 
to some t^iay readciVt be nnacceptable^ 

" Hereiippn Gangkt ^maoded, What are the 
nametof the other godsf what«re their fiinAionst aad 
what have they done for the admncement of ihdr 
glory? Har says to him, the most illustrious among 
them ii Thok. He is called ^t*-TMrt or di« ImiA 
ThoT) aDd^^TWeortheAaiTeThor. -He is the 
-strongest and bravest of gods and men. His kingdom 
49 nagted Tiru^waiigtr. . He ppsuases tl^ere a palace, 
in which are five hundred bii4 forty 'halls. It is the 
largest house that b known; according; as -we find 
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aoriti 1ST 

mentioned in the poenof Grimniit — ' Thtre are Jive 
' btaidred endjartj hails in tie luitiding palace of the 

* gsd tbor; and I believe there is tip luhere ^ greater 

* fairUk \han this af the eldest qf sons? " 

■ ■ ». SS- I. 7. 
Sid of the muling leiaiment that lighi. 
Alludiog to such patheuck histories as that of a dead 
Minarj-iird, &c. 

" Qius talii fan do 

** Tempeiet a lacrimi*;" 



.... Loeiing tttd/asi to BiPfona'i *tort. 
■" Where the great vifioa of the guarded Hoont 
-**Xoolu.to Nunanco'a and Bayooa's hold." 

Miltom's LyddaE. 

F.,56, t. ij, at 
■« Cilejlj rrmtrxi'rhig the tttxtt tmg (vibotf stfoim 
" Siallitever iiUJo/Himwl»n^tbtvam 
"Swbuh-^dy/aitu" ....I 
SeeTi Warton*! intereiting note on the r««jage 
of Miltoh's exquisite Lycidas, relating to the '^,greal 
viaion -of the giufded Mount.'*' 
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». 57. 1. J. 

Tet tmte man, axyrc acam, and ante mare 

Tl Hgbtid headUmii .... 
** Y« once nwwe, O ye laurels, and once more, 
*' Ye mytdei brown," &c. .... Lyddas. 



Tbt ttill MoBtiti ttrttcbet iu bright <wirf, 
Hr. Maton'i dcKiiptioD of the view from the top 
of the castle u Tery just and striking; — 

" A narrow stooe stair-case in one of the angles leads 
to the top of the tower. The prospcA hence is of so 
grand a kind as to defy description, and is perhaps as 
stnking as any that con occur to ' mortal eye,' at the 
same hei|^t. The immenie extent of sea, which it 
exhibits, raises ihe most sublime emodons: the waves 
of the British, Irish, and Atlantick seas, all roll within 
the compass of the sight; and the union of the two 
latter is intemipted only by the bold eminences about 
the Land's-end- Motennder the feet, Penzance bdis- 
nnftly seen — the sCaftdding of the &mous Wherry- 
mino— and the hills eastward of the bay uudog into a 
bog rocky ridge." 

Matoa'i Otifrvntieui im tht Wutem Ceutiiia. 
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Cbome tbr sliun, (sfc. 

" There are, besides, a great many virgins who offi- 
ciate in Valhal], pouring out beer and alefor theheroes^ 
and taking care of the cups, and whatever belongs to 
the table. To this refers what is said in the poem 'of 
Qrirmnii — ' I wish Rista and Mista would supply me 
' with the drinking-horns, for they are the nymphi 
' who should give cups to the heroes.' These god- 
desses are called Valkyries ; Odin sends them into the 
fields of batde to make chmce of those who are to be 
slain, and to bestow the vidory. GuDua, Rosta, 
and the youngest of the 'Destinies' or Fairies, who pre- 
side over time, viz. Sxulda, (or the Future) go fiirth 
every day on horseback to choose the dead, and regu- 
late what carnage shall ensue." .... Edda, 



God of tbt battle, bear oar prafr. 

" Gangler goes on, and aski. Who are the godt 

whom men ought to acknowledged Har answers, there 

are twelve gods wh<»i) you ought to serve. Jaihhar 
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mUb, nor are flte goddMKvhn noied. 'Iha& yro- 
eeeds— the Gnt sad TBott ancieni of the gods is (^ttH< 
OorK b called die UniMrsal Pidicr; Ik a the fiutbor 
of all the gods;-^e ii also called the Fatlier of Battles, 
becauK he adopts for his children all those who are 
llajn with their swords in their hands. He assigns 
them (or thdr place of residence the palacet'of Vat 
hall and Viogolf, and bestows od them the titte of 
heroes." 

"'i'hc Gothick ' Ode on Hacon/ whtre these dntiei 
ite introduced, is wild and poetical: — 

" The Goddesses ' of Destiny,' who prende ovbf 
battles, come, sent forth by Odio. They go to choose 
among the princes of the illustrious race of Yngvon, 
him, * who is to peiish, and' go to dwell In the palace 
of the gods. 

•| Gondola, ' one of these goddessej,' leaned^n the 
^fodiof her laqce, and thu$ bqspake ' her companions:* 
the assembly of^tbe g|>^ i^ going to,be incr^ ascd^ 'the 
esefniea of Hacon come W invit; tl^ prince^ wita h^ 
flui^{:fOifs hps^ to ^Q^, the paUc^. of Odin. ^ 
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tlieiv 'sbiddi wad iuAsttu*. uul- ippfsrcd full of apgn 
gTBlbdxMght. 

" Hacon heaj^l their di^oane : Why, (said he to one 
of them) why hast thou dius disposed of the battle? 
Were we not worthy to have ohtained frotu the god* 
a more peifeft viflory! It is we, she replied, who 
have given it to thee; it i) we who have put thine ene- 
niies to flight. Now, proceeded she, let us urge for- 
ward our horses across those green and verdant worlds, 
which are the residence of die gods. Let us go tell 
OtUoi that the king is coming to visit him in hb palace. 

" When the &.ther of the gods hear? this news, hi 
says, Heimode and Brago, my sons, go to meet the 
king; a king, admired by all men for his valour, now 
approacheth to our halL 

" At length king Hacon approaches, and, arriving 

from thebatde, is scill all besprinkled and ronning dowfi 

with biood. At the sighf of Odin he cries out. Ah) 

how severe and terrible doth thl^ god appear to nief" 

Euldgium of Hacon, Mii-LiT't Aatiqut^. * 
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Adiejrttkt r*il gGmm^ra^ fimtaftar.. 
The following is a beautiftil description of the ap- 
pearance of an Ice-Mountaia : — 

" The ice that had parted from the main body, ihey 
had now time to admire, at it no longer obstrufled 
their COUTEC; the various shapes in which the broken 
fragmentt appeared, were indeed very curious and 
amusing. One remarkable piece described a tnagnlji- 
centarch so latge and completely formed, that a doop 
of considerable bidden inight have sailed through it 
wnhont lowering her masts. Another represented a 
church with windows, pillars, and domes, &c." 

Phiff's Voyage to the Nwth. 

I. 98. t. IS. 
.... Or of dtligbtfiJ TinUn. 
" The isle of Tinian is about twelve miles long and 
ux broad. The land rises in gentle slopes from the 
beach; but the ascent is frequently broken by vallies pf 
4' moderate depth, some of which irregularly traverse 
the country. These valliea, and. the jgradual swelliogs 
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of the ground, to wMcli thdr diflerehc comtnnations 
give rise, are beaotifiilly dwewified by the tmitual ap- 
prmcb of woods and kwQs, which border on cich 
other, and extend in large tra&& over the whole itkad. 
The woods afe composed i^tiUI sprcadiog trees, esti- 
mable both for their fruit and utility. — The kwm are 
povered with an uoiform turf, composed of very fine 
trefoilf intermix^ with various flowers. Hence aroK 
a gre^t diversity of the most luxoriant prospefis, tc 
cording to the different blendiags of the woods aod 
JawiK, through die Tallies and along the dopeB,r— 
The animals which enliveo the landscape, partake 
pf the Kiinaiitick cast of the island itself, asd greulj 
iflcreftte its beauty. — Hundreds of cattle, all milk 
white, except their ean, may be seen feeding together; 
»nd tke docks of domesDck poultry, with discordant 
musick, give the perfed idea of the vicinity of farm 
and villages." Aksoh's Voyage, 

. T. iig. L. iS. 
Tie lUpi ef Tarsiasb af tly gloij ting. 

EzEKiELxxvii. 35> The ships of Tar^iish did sing 
of thee in thy market; and thou wast replenished and ' 
made very glorious in the midst of the seas. 
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EZEKtEi. xxvii. 3. ' Aaclray Bii!e<Tynis,-0 thon 
that art ntoate U the eatrv ^ tlx'seo, ^hleh sn a 
iDCrchant of the people for maiiy lil^ Thus saitb the 
Lord God; O Tynis, tlum hast saidi I ajQ of p«riefl 
betuty. 4. Tliy bordNs are in the midst of die seasj 
thy btiilden have perfefled diy beauty. 5. They have 
made all thy ship-boards of fir-trees of Seoir : they 
have taken cedars from Lebanon to make masts for 
dice. 6. Of the oalu of Bashan have they made thine 
oars: the company of the Ashnrites have made thy 
beodies of ivory, brought out of the isles of CMnim. 
). Floe linen with broidered tarorlt from Egypt was 
^t Tt^ich thou spreadest Sonh to be thy nil: blue 
and pnrple from the tales of Elisbah was that which 
covered thee. 

. . • . Eh-ting the banii bttouar'd 
With Hi lait bi^') btti itaeJ! 

" Tow iXaS* iioiXSarF flf n^ui fityar, «7J£i *" i{a rf r 
XifFW A^iXXvm Aa'fi yaralx, tt icvri X'^f" 
AiiwJi, Jipfimt, at w »rti»r xiam ulat." 

nouskii.. *4 1.477. 
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jMtt Gnat: Put tbr»' ^ dtirk vt»ld tig giAb. 

Vvft^i ■^ iisf)^ yiipuifttiiii, 

titt S'j J I^MH, Y^"'""" ''^ CTOTC), 

Aa{w nsT) riiif imSatrtt. 
Tbuf, i.AKiumwiBi dit^iatM, 
Ka! ft' ibTXeiet vi|i(>J/o> afiinvltit, 
'Er9' n' MiYf^n Msr^s xafi/^H, 
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COKRISBRBjI. 



P««I-. 


tine 6, fiir ' emulaW read rmilate. . 


6j. 


14, for ' one, who. like thee ha luffer'd from the wne. 




r. out ail Hie Ihit hai mfrr'J, /mm lie tuane. 


71, 


. t, for ' nble ilsien,' r. faUlsiitirs. 


103, 


. 10, for ■ thiou|b HeiYen'i wide w»y,' 




T. MriWjA til Hiaiiem- aide 09. 


'»9. 


. 1, for 'who,' r. lilt. 




. 4, for ' aiavM mi b^l,' r. ktak <ir<< i(iH. 




. 10, for ' ere the long Evenif^ seu in deepest night,' 




t. tre lie dtar tapers ciau Ike deep'ning Bight, 


"4. 






1. 1;, for ' ttorait,' r. wacii. \ 


'13. 


. I, (or ' »ir,' r, <-iri. 1 




. s, r. *MeihJnk»l mirk the <f>i.ji child of woe.' , 


119, 


. in, for ' catciin bliit,' r. roari-g ilait. 


116, 


. g, for' chcevly and loud ihe dear diriontu Mow,' ' 




r. ihcerly lie hvi-nailltug clmtneti il^. i 


141, 


. IS, for ' Ligo-i,' t. l^s. i 
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